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Foreword 

The  year  which  is  drawing  to  a  close  has  seen 
at  Deerfield  an  unusual  number  of  school  activities, 
and  these  have  claimed  the  attention  of  the  various 
members  of  the  Board  to  such  an  extent  that  work 
on  the  <l Deerfield”  was  for  a  time  almost  halted. 
At  last,  however,  we  send  it  to  press,  after  passing 
through  a  stormy  and  turbulent  period  when  studies 
and  sleep  were  sadly  neglected. 

We  thank  all  those  who  contributed  the  material 
that  has  made  possible  the  1919  DEERFIELD,  and 
we  appreciate  no  less  the  efforts  of  those  who  sub¬ 
mitted  material  which  did  not  find  its  way  into  the 
book. 

And  so  it  is  with  a  feeling  of  pride  in  the  loyal 
Deerfield  spirit  of  the  faculty  and  students  that  have 
co-operated  with  us  in  publishing  this  volume  that  we 
deliver  it,  the  1919  DEERFIELD,  into  the  hands  of 
its  subscribers.  May  they  pronounce  it  the  success 
that  we  have  tried  to  make  it. 


The  1919  DEERFIELD  Board. 
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Middle  row — Mr.  Mallary,  Mr.  Fraser,  Mr.  Schneider,  Mr.  Ball,  Miss  Hyde,  Miss  Morgan,  Dr.  Newhall,  Mr.  McNutt,  Mr.  Perrine 
Rothacher. 

Buck  Row — Mr.  Taylor,  Mr.  Pertz,  Mr.  Sholes,  Mr.  Blomquist. 
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The  School 


BOARD  OF  EDUCATION 


Ira  J.  Geer . President 

Wm.  M.  Reay  Frank  W.  Read 

Anson  C.  Morgan  Cornelius  M.  Trowbridge 

Peter  C.  Wolcott . Secretary  of  Board 


FACULTY 


Richard  L.  Sandwich . Principal 

Leland  Stanford  University ;  University  of  Chicago. 

Benjamin  H.  Ball . Science 

Allegheny  College ;  Northwestern  University. 

Edith  V.  Bisbee . Commercial  Branches 

Gregg  School ;  University  of  Chicago. 

Gustavus  W.  Blomquist . Commercial  Branches 

North  Dakota  State  Normal  School;  University  of  Chicago. 

Ann  Chester*  . English 

University  of  Illinois. 

Genevieve  Dennison . English 

Elmira  College. 

Mildred  Helen  Felmley . English  and  Dramatics 

Illinois  State  Normal  University  Teachers’  College. 

University  of  Illinois. 

Margaret  Fitzsimmons . Cemmercial  Branches 

Wisconsin  State  Normal  School,  Milwaukee ;  Gregg  School. 

Arthur  R.  Fraser . Music 

Kalamazoo  College. 

Emada  Griswold . French 

University  of  Chicago ;  Alliance  Francaise,  Paris. 

Elsie  Ilessler . Houshold  Arts 

Columbia  University. 

Jane  Earl  Hyde . Household  Arts 

Columbia  University. 

Ernest  N.  Mallary . Industrial  Arts 

Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute;  University  of  Illinois. 

Emma  Lee  McAfee . Spanish 

George  Peabody  College ;  University  of  Chicago. 

Wade  McNutt . Science 

Eastern  Illinois  State  Normal  School ;  University  of  Chicago. 

Florence  Morgan . Mathematics 

Rockford  College ;  University  of  Chicago. 

Samuel  Hart  Newhall,  Vice-Principal . Latin 

Harvard  University. 

E.  Louise  Noyes . English 

Northwestern  University ;  Chicago  University. 

Ralph  R.  Perrine . History 

University  of  Iowa. 

Harry  G.  Pertz . Industrial  Arts 

Purdue  University. 
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Margaret  Reid . Physical  Training 

New  Haven  Normal  School  of  Gymnastics. 

John  L.  Rothacher . Physical  Training 

Fremont  Normal ;  Springfield  College. 

Robert  W.  Schneider . Industrial  Arts 

Stout  Institute;  Armour  Institute. 

Harry  G.  Slides . Science 

University  of  Wisconsin. 

George  G.  Taylor . Mathematics 

University  of  Illinois;  University  of  Wisconsin. 

Lucile  Wood . Art 

Chicago  School  of  Applied  and  Normal  Arts. 

Helen  M.  Burns . Secretary 

Deerfield- Shields  High  School ;  St.  Clara  College. 

Alice  Mae  Pertz . Bookkeeper 

Annie  L.  McKenzie . Librarian 

Deerfield- Shields  High  School. 

Antoinette  Falley . '. . School  Nurse 

ENGINEERS 

J.  H.  Morse . Chief  Engineer 

Fred  Coleman . Fireman 

David  Carlson  . Fireman 

JANITORS 

Adolph  Larson  George  Nichols  Joe  Demgen  Nellie  Nichols 


IN  CHARGE  OF  LUNCHROOM 
Mrs.  Schubnell 


SENIORS 
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Class  Officers 

Harry  L.  Bell.  .  . 

Henrietta  Slireve 
Clerihew  Morgan 


. President 

. Vice-President 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Class  Colors 
Class  Motto 


Red  and  White 
. We  Will 


CLASS  YELL 

One  Nine  One  Nine  Rah-  A’oA- Ra  h  -  Ret  h 
One  Nine  One  Nine  Rah -/A/; -Rah- AW? 
0  n  e — N  in  e — On  e — N  in  e 
Nineteen-Nineteen  Rah  -Rah-Rah 
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.John  Faris  Anderson 
“Johnnie” 

Do  you  know  Johnnie?  Well  it's  no 
wonder  you  don’t  for  he  is  short  of  stature 
and  then  he’s  kept  to  himself  for  his  full 
four  year’s  at  Deerfield.  However,  if  you 
do  know  him,  you  know  one  of  the  cutest  fel¬ 
lows  in  the  Senior  Class. 

Activities : — 

Sergeant  Cadet  Corps,  '19. 

Virginia  de  Anguera 
“Ginger” 

If  you  ever  want  to  see  a  very  busy  per¬ 
son  watch  “Ginger.”  She  is  a  whirlwind 
personage,  who  is  here,  there,  and  every¬ 
where.  She  is  a  star  in  athletics  as  well 
as  in  the  class  room.  Having  fun  and  danc¬ 
ing  are  her  favorite  recreations. 

Activities : — 

Basket  ball,  ’IS,  'ID;  Councilor,  ’IS:  Track, 
’18,  T9 ;  Le  Cerc-le  Francais,  ’IS,  T9 ;  Base 
ball,  T8,  T9  (winning  team)  ;  Junior  Prom 
Committee,  'IS ;  First  Sergeant  Co.  A,  T9 ; 
“Lucy”  Senior  Play.  T9 ;  Annual  Board,  T9 
(Senior  class  editor);  Garrick  Club  Treas¬ 
urer.  T9. 

Mona  M.  Bahr 
“Toodles” 

Black  hair,  brown  eyes,  and  a  winning 
smile.  That’s  Mona.  She  is  a  great  sport 
and  attends  all  games — lending  her  lusty  voice 
to  the  support  of  the  team.  “Toodles”  is 
also  an  artist  of  great  repute  in  this  school 
of  ours. 

Activities : — 

Deutscher  Club,  T6,  T7 ;  Samurai,  T9; 
Color  Sergeant,  T8,  T9. 

John  T.  Beatty 
“Johnnie” 

“Tensliun !”  Here  comes  Captain  Beatty. 
John  is  the  captain  of  Company  “B”  and 
the  commands  which  he  gives  ring  through 
the  halls  of  Deerfield  every  drill  day.  His 
handsome  face  has  graced  our  stage  many 
times. 

Activities : — 

Captain  Co.  B ;  Manager  of  Basketball 
Team,  T9;  Business  Manager  of  Garrick 
Club,  T9;  Le  Cercle  Francais,  ’IS,  T9;  Man¬ 
dolin  Club,  ’IS,  T9. 

Harry  L.  Bell 
“Huck” 

We  want  to  introduce  you  to  our  class 
president,  Harry  Bell.  He  has  always  been 
a  steady  player  on  the  football  and  basket¬ 
ball  teams.  Although  Harry  has  been  busy 
in  athletics,  he  has  never  missed  any  of  the 
social  events. 

Activities : — 

1st  Lt.  Co.  B;  Football.  T6,  T7,  TS,  T9; 
Track,  T7,  ’IS,  T9;  Basketball,  T7,  T 8,  T9; 
Chief  Councilor.  TS,  T9 ;  Class  President. 
’IS,  T9;  .Tinison  (Senior  play). 
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Mary  Bermingham 

One  of  our  quiet  ones.  She  agrees  with 
us  in  most  everything.  But  she  is  ahead  of 
us  in  one  thing — the  ability  to  see  over  the 
heads  of  the  crowd !  This  “ability”  came 
in  particularly  handy  in  basketball. 


Activities : — 
Drill. 


Eugene  Diven  Buchanan 
“Bean” 

“Who  is  that  slender  creature  approach¬ 
ing?”  It’s  ‘Bean,’  but  he  isn't  dignified  by 
any  means.  He’s  a  ‘Full-o-pep’  senior. 

Activities : — 

Le  Cerle  Francais,  ’IS,  T9;  Garrick  Club, 
TO:  Literary  editor  Annual;  Jefferson  Bris¬ 
coe  in  Senior  Play. 


Frances  Church 
“Fran” 


Who  is  that?  Why,  it’s  Fran  Church. 
Frances  is  the  best  natured  girl  we  have.  She 
is  always  ready  to  help  her  classmates  in 
Latin,  Geometry,  or  Grammar.  It  is  a  shame 
that  she  could  not  have  been  with  us  be¬ 
fore  her  Senior  year. 

Entered  from  Eastern  High  School,  De¬ 
troit,  Mich.,  T8. 


Activities : — 

Le  Cercle  Francais,  T9;  Samurai,  T9; 
Basketball.  T9. 


Esther  Agnes  Dean 
“Babe” 

Esther  Dean  is  the  chubby  Senior  with 
sedate  ways.  She  has  not  been  active  in 
athletics  and  she  has  never  told  us  her  marks 
— so  how  can  we  tell !  Nevertheless,  she 
gets  along  in  school,  both  with  students  and 
teachers. 


Activities : — 

Garrick  Club,  T7.  ’IS ;  Spanish  Club,  '18, 
19;  Councilor,  T9. 


Erma  Mirriam  Dick 

Who  is  Erma  Dick?  She  isn’t  a  senior, 
is  she?  She  certainly  is,  and  she  attends  ali 
meetings  too.  The  question  is  probably  due 
to  the  fact  that  she  has  been  here  only  one 
year,  and  she  isn’t  very  big  either.  En¬ 
tered  in  Senior  year  from  Argos  High 
School. 
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Alice  R.  Duffy 

“Ai” 

Say,  do  you  hear  that  jazz  music?  I'll 
bet  that  makes  Alice  Duffy’s  feet  prance  up 
and  down.  Can  she  dance?  Oh,  boy!  It’s 
too  bad  she’s  only  been  with  us  this  one  year 
for  she  is  a  “peach.” 

Activities : — 

Le  Cereele  Francais,  ’19. 

Susie  Myrtle  Easton 
“Susie” 

You’ll  never  hear  her  called  Susan — al¬ 
ways  “Susie.”  Laughter  and  “good-natured¬ 
ness”  are  her  strongest  qualities.  It’s  of 
no  use  to  fuss  with  her  because  she  will  only 
give  you  a  broad  grin  and  a  giggle.  Would 
there  were  more  like  her ! 

Activities : — 

Senior  Play,  '19. 

Ida  Mae  Fitzgerald 
“Fitz” 

Shoot !  No,  no  one  is  going  to  be  murdered. 
It’s  only  Captain  Mae  yelling  to  one  of  the 
forwards  on  the  basketball  team.  Mae  is 
one  of  the  “Lake  Forest  Gang”  who  has 
been  a  live  wire  in  athletics. 

Activities : — 

Councilor,  ’IS;  Basketball,  ’16,  ’17,  ’IS, 
(Capt.),  ’19;  Baseball,  ’17;  Le  Cercle  Fran¬ 
cais,  ’19. 

Alfred  Henry  Gansberg 
“Fat” 

Alfred  is  another  of  our  Seniors  who  has 
great  visions  of  the  future.  His  chief  in¬ 
terest  is  Civil  Engineering.  So  far  all  in¬ 
dications  point  to  great  success.  We  are  all 
with  him  in  his  aspirations. 

Activities 

Deutscher  Club.  ’16,  ’17 ;  Basketball,  ’IS ; 
Sergeant  Co.  B,  ’19;  Senior  Play,  ’19. 

Hazel  Cecelia  Glader 
“Hay”  or  “Haze” 

Hazel  is  a  modest  retiring  member  of  the 
senior  class,  but  who  could  ever  fill  her  place? 
She’s  everybody’s  friend  and  a  good  one  at 
that. 

Activities : — 

Senior  Play,  ’19. 
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Jane  Elizabeth  Gordon 
“John” 

Jane  Hannah  Elizabeth  Gordon !  That’s 
her  full  name,  but  in  stature  she's  not  half 
so  long.  Not  only  is  she  a  star  in  basket¬ 
ball.  but  Mr.  Taylor  will  tell  you  she  is  a 
regular  “shark”  at  mathematics  also. 

Activities : — 

Basketball,  ’17,  ’18,  T9  (Captain,  '18 )  ; 
Councilor,  T7,  ’IS,  T9 ;  Vice  President  class, 
’IS;  2nd  Lieut.  Cadet  Corps,  T9;  Vice  Presi¬ 
dent  Le  Cercle  Francais,  ’IS ;  Samurai,  T9 ; 
“Chick  Elzey”  Senior  Play,  T9. 


Nancy  Gunn 

Here  comes  Nancy,  quiet  and  dignified. 
Nancy  is  one  of  those  rare  and  nearly  ob¬ 
solete  “studious  Seniors.”  She's  a  bright 
and  shining  light  in  all  her  classes  and  a 
credit  to  the  school. 

Activities : — 

Le  Cercle  Francais,  T9. 

Lyman  Fox  Gurney 
“Ly” 

It  is  only  a  favored  few  who  have  had 
the  privilege  of  hearing  Lyman  Gurney  sing. 
It  is  admitted  by  a  number,  who  know  what 
they  are  talking  about,  that  he  has  a  wonder¬ 
ful  tenor  voice. 

Activities : — 

Track,  T6,  T7,  'IS,  T9;  Tennis,  TO,  T7, 
T9;  Samurai,  T9;  Amos  Whitney  (Senior 
Play),  T9. 


Morrell  Alexander  Harrington 
“Tub” 

Morrell  is  interested  in  Mechanical  Engin¬ 
eering.  Even  now  he  has  great  plans  for  the 
future.  We  all  wish  him  great  success  in 
this  line  and  hope  he  will  become  an  engin¬ 
eer  of  great  note. 

Activities : — 

Cadet  Band.  T7,  ’IS ;  Cal  Barcus  in  Senior 
Play,  T9. 


Bertha  Edythe  Haviland 
“Buff” 

Here  “Buff !”  Headed  for  the  typewriting 
room  too.  Poor  teacher !  “Buff”  is  always 
ready  to  “chew  the  rag”  with  anyone  or 
sympathize  with  anyone  who  gets  twenty  in 
shorthand. 

Activities : — 

Councilor,  TS ;  Spanish  Club,  T8,  T9 ;  Ca¬ 
det  Corps,  T8,  T9. 
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Ethel  Rose  Hill 
“Coo” 

Ethel  is  a  happy  combination  of  good 
looks,  fun,  and  a  dimple.  She  is  a  genius 
in  the  art  room — and  her  ambition  is  to  de¬ 
sign  clothes.  Put  your  order  in  early. 


Activities : — 

Senior  ring  committee;  Chorus,  ’17;  Sam¬ 
urai,  ’19;  Spanish  Club,  ’19. 


.James  Robert  Holmes 
“Jimmie” 

“Atta  boy,  Jim,  kill  em !”  That’s  the  way 
everybody  yells  to  Jimmie  when  he  is  on  the 
football  field,  and  he  usually  carries  out  in¬ 
structions.  Jimmie  is  one  of  our  all-’round 
athletes. 


Activities : — 

Basketball,  ’16,  '17,  ’18,  T9;  Baseball,  T7, 
T9;  Football,  T6,  T7,  T8;  Track,  T6,  ’17; 
Mandolin  Club,  '17 ;  Senior  play,  T9;  Council¬ 
or.  T7,  ’IS,  T9;  Samurai,  T9;  Band,  ’18, 
T9;  Orchestra,  ’16,  T7,  TS,  T9;  Pres.  Spanish 
Club,  T9. 


Grace  Anna  Hook 

What  would  we  have  done  in  “Cliem”  with¬ 
out  Grace  Hook?  She  furnished  all  the  ex- 
citement  when  we  were  making  chlorine  by 
getting  “Gassed.”  However,  she  recovered, 
and  is  as  lively  as  usual. 


Activities : — 

Medal  for  farming,  '1S. 


Darlene  Mabelle  .Tones 

One  of  our  esteemed  councilors  is  Dar¬ 
lene.  She  is  small  and  quiet,  but  always 
at  her  post,  doing  her  work  well.  She  goes 
out  for  baseball,  too;  and  when  she  hits  the 
ball,  the  fielders  have  to  get  busy,  because 
she  is  what  you  call  a  “heavy-hitter.” 


Activities : — 

Deutscher  Klub,  TO,  T7 ;  Mandolin  Club. 
’IS ;  Spanish  Club,  T9 ;  Baseball,  T9 ;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  T9. 


Edith  Cecelia  Keougit 

Lots  and  lots  of  thick,  black  hair — that’s 
Edith.  She  may  be  rather  quiet,  but  she’s 
very  friendly  and  is  really  loads  of  fun. 
Edith  is  a  good  student  too. 


Activities ; — 

Basketball,  T8 ;  Spanish  Club,  T9 ;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  T9;  Senior  play,  T9;  Samurai,  T9. 
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William  Wallace  Kimball 
“Butch” 

How  do  you  get  the  nick-name  “Butch?” 
Was  it  when  you  were  murdering  New  Trier 
on  the  football  field?  Besides  being  a  foot¬ 
ball  player  of  good  repute,  “Butch”  has  made 
himself  famous  as  a  track  star. 

Activities : — 

Football,  ’15,  T6,  T7.  TS;  Basketball,  T7, 
’IS,  T9;  Track,  T6.  T7,  TS,  T9;  Mandolin 
Club,  T7,  TS,  T9;  Councilor,  T7,  T9;  Senior 
Play,  TS;  Le  Cerle  Francais,  T9;  Jim  Hack- 
ler,  Senior  play,  T9 ;  Captain  Co.  A,  T9 ;  An¬ 
nual  Board,  T9 ;  Samurai ;  T9 :  Bovs’  Sep¬ 
tette,  T9. 


Alvena  Augusta  Knox 
“Al”— “Vene” 

Yene  is  a  good  friend  to  all.  She’ll  help 
you  over  lots  of  hard  places,  and  with  a 
smile  too.  Really,  she’s  a  peach  of  a  friend 
to  have. 

Activities : — 

Basketball,  T6;  Deutscher  Klub,  T6;  Coun¬ 
cilor,  T9. 

Edith  Eunice  Knox 
“Eunie” 

“O,  Pickle,”  accompanied  by  a  giggle  and 
a  flashing  smile — that’s  Eunice.  What  does 
she  do?  Oh,  a  little  bit  of  everything — does 
it  well  too. 

Activities 

Basketball,  T6,  T7,  TS,  T9  (Capt.,  TS)  ; 
Baseball,  T7.  TS,  T9;  Track.  TS;  Samurai, 
T9 ;  “Tilly”  Senior  Play ;  Councilor,  TO,  T7, 
TS,  T9;  Le  Cerle  Francais,  TO,  T7.  TS,  T9 
(Pres.,  T9)  ;  Junior  Prom  Committee,  TS; 
Capt.  Co.  B  Cadet  Corps,  T9 ;  Garrick  Club, 
TO,  T7,  T9. 


Dorothy  Eleanor  Laing 
“Dot” 

Hail  to  our  valedictorian !  “Dot”  goes  in 
for  everything — athletics,  social  events,  and 
studies.  Really  she's  the  only  living  marvel 
now  in  captivity.  Others  may  be  running 
wild,  but — 

Activities : — 

Junior  Prom  Com.,  TS;  Garrick  Club,  TO, 
T7 ;  TS ;  Councilor,  TS ;  Basketball,  T7,  TS, 
T9;  Baseball,  T7,  TS,  T9;  Track,  TS;  Span¬ 
ish  Club.  T9 ;  Deutcher  Klub,  TO ;  2nd  Lieut. 
Co.  C ;  Senior  Play,  T9 ;  Samurai,  T9 ;  Val¬ 
edictorian  class  of  T9. 

Edith  Victoria  Lindblom 
“Eddie” 

Eddie  is  our  Senior  with  short  hair.  Have 
you  seen  it — so  curly  and  fair. 

Activities 

Deutscher  Klub,  T7 ;  Senior  play,  T9. 
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Margaret  Mary  Linneen 
‘Teggy” 

Peg  is  a  wonder  at  tennis,  that’s  all  there 
is  to  it.  She's  left  handed,  too,  and  that 
helps  a  lot.  Her  favorite  occupation  seems 
to  he  ditching  “gym”  on  some  pretext  or 
other. 

Activities : — 

Basketball,  ’16:  Garrick,  '16,  '17.  ’19;  Base¬ 
ball.  ’19:  Le  Cercle  Franeais,  ’IS. 


Elizabeth  Louderback 
“Ish” 

“Ish”  came  to  Deerfield  for  her  Senior 
year  only,  but  she's  made  us  wish  she  had 
come  before.  She's  always  ready  for  danc- 
ng  and  joking  and  she's  good  at  both — so 
beware ! 

Activities : — 

Entered  in  her  Senior  year  from  Baldwin 
School,  Bryn  Mawr,  Penn. 

George  Allen  Mason.  Jr. 

“Maso” 

What  have  we  here?  Why,  Allen  Mason 
our  Editor-in-chief.  Aside  from  managing 
the  Annual,  Allen  has  found  time  to  win 
some  points  on  the  track,  be  our  cheer  lead¬ 
er,  and  do  good  work  in  his  studies. 

Activities : — 

Deutscher  Klub,  ’17 ;  Garrick,  '17,  '19 ; 
Mandolin  C’lub.  ’IS,  ’19 ;  Samurai.  ’19 ;  An¬ 
nual  Board.  ’19;  Councilor.  '19;  Track,  'IS, 
T9;  Cheer  Leader,  T9;  Tillford  Wheeler. 
Senior  play,  T9 ;  Second  Lieutenant  Co.  “B,” 
T9. 

Arline  Katherine  May 

She  doesn't  make  much  of  a  fuss  around 
school,  but  she’s  all  there.  She  may  generally 
be  seen  with  a  smile  on  her  face,  and  I've 
always  heard  that  it’s  next  to  impossible 
to  make  her  angry. 

Activities : — 

Deutscher  Klub,  '16,  T7 ;  Samurai,  T9. 

.Tack  Merryweather 
“Skinney” 

Jack  is  greatly  interested  in  the  study  of 
medicine.  We  are  sure  that  lie  is  titted 
to  be  a  doctor.  Although  he  is  the  pride 
of  “Doc’s”  heart  as  being  the  only  student 
in  the  poor  Virgil  class,  he  does  not  spend 
all  his  time  at  it.  He  is  a  real  tennis  shark, 
too. 

Activities : — 

Tennis  team.  '17,  T9;  2nd  Lieut.  Co.  “A,” 
T9;  Councilor,  T8;  Le  Cercle  Franeais  T8, 
T9;  Spanish  Club,  T9;  “Wilson  Prr  ,vitP 
Senior  Play,  T9. 
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William  Theodore  Moffet 
“Ted” 

Whoever  thought  of  calling  him  “William?” 
Why,  he  has  always  been  knows  to  us  as 
“Ted.”  He  is  “Deerfield’s”  most  practical 
person — and  that  is  why  he  was  made  Busi¬ 
ness  Manager  of  the  Annual.  Entered  from 
Douglas,  Arizona,  High  School  in  Sophomore 
year. 

Activities : — 

Councilor,  ’18,  T9;  Junior  Prom  Committee, 
’IS;  Sec.  and  Treas.  Junior  class;  Manager 
of  football,  T8 ;  Mandolin  club,  T8,  T9 ;  Sa¬ 
murai,  T9 ;  Chub  in  Senior  play,  T9 ;  Busi¬ 
ness  manager,  Annual,  T9. 

William  M.  Mooney 
“Bill” 

He  is  with  us,  but  one  would  never  know 
it.  “Bill”  is  our  most  retiring  boy.  We  sup¬ 
pose  his  slogan  is  “Silence  is  golden.” 

Activities : — 

Orchestra,  T5,  T6,  T7,  ’IS. 

Alexander  Clerihew  Morgan 
“Cler” — “Coogie” 

Cler  is  one  of  the  best  sports  in  the  school. 
A  great  many  “touchdowns”  and  "baskets” 
can  trace  their  origin  to  him.  Besides  be¬ 
ing  an  athlete  he  can  juggle  angles  and  tri¬ 
angles  almost  as  well  as  Mr.  Taylor — al¬ 
most  ! 

Activities : — 

Track,  T6,  T7,  ’IS,  T9;  Football,  T6,  T7, 
T8,  T9;  Basketball,  T7,  T8,  T9;  Boys  Sep¬ 
tette,  T9;  Deutseher  Klub.  TO.  '17;  Le  Cercle 
Franc-ais,  T7,  T8,  T9 ;  Mandolin  Club,  TO, 
T7,  'IS,  T9;  Councilor,  '18;  First  Lieut.  Co. 
A.  T9;  President  Sophomore  class;  “Josephus 
Whittaker,  Esq.,”  Senior  play ;  Garrick  club, 
T9;  Treasurer,  Senior  class;  Junior  prom 
committee,  TS. 

Wayman  Hillis  McIntosh 
“Mac” 

Deerfield  claims  Mac  as  a  tried  and  true 
son.  He  distinguished  himself  on  gridiron 
and  track.  In  studies  he  competes  with  the 
best,  and  his  good  nature  is  fathomless. 
Sh-h-h,  whisper  it  softly,  it  is  said  Mac 
will  go  in  for  “Vaudeville”  or  “Minstrels” 
because  of  his  late  success  in  “The  County 
Chairman.” 

Activities : — 

Football,  T5,  T6.  T7,  ’IS;  Track,  TO,  '17, 
'18,  T9;  Baseball,  T9;  First  sergeant  Co.  A, 
T9 ;  Councilor,  ’IS ;  Samurai,  T9 ;  “Sass” 
Senior  play,  T9. 

Florence  Mary  McLaughlin 
“Flo” — “Babe” 

If  you  really  want  the  latest  thing  in 
fashions,  look  this  way.  Florence  is  a  valu¬ 
able  asset  to  the  Senior  class,  “and  really 
she  has  a  most  delicate  air.” 

Entered  in  Junior  year  from  St.  Mary’s 
high  school,  Chicago. 
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Ethel  A.  Nesbit 

Short,  thin,  and  very  gay  is  Etlie] ;  full 
of  life  and  jokes.  She  plays  tennis  well,  and 
when  she  and  Janie  get  together  in  doubles 
- — look  out ! 

Activities : — 

Le  Cercle  Francais,  ’16,  ’17,  ’IS,  ’19 :  Sen¬ 
ior  riay,  ’19 :  Garrick,  ’19 ;  Councilor.  ’19. 


Arthur  William  Olsox 
“Swede” 

“Who  is  that  tall,  handsome  blond  fel¬ 
low?”  “Why,  that’s  Swede  Olson,  our  great 
basketball  center.  He  drops  ’em  in  from 
any  position  on  the  floor.”  He  has  that 
broad  grin  that  won’t  come  off  for  he  always 
comes  up  smiling. 

Activities : — 

Basketball,  ’IS,  ’19;  Baseball,  ’19;  Track. 
'IS,  T9;  Samurai,  T9:  Sergeant  Co.  A,  T9: 
“Henry,”  Senior  play;  Councilor.  ’IS. 


Editha  Margaret  Parry 
“Pix”  or  “Diff” 

Dear  old  “Pix,”  a  dandy  all-Tound  sport, 
was  voted  the  best  hearted  girl  in  the  class. 
She  is  a  necessity  to  the  basketball  team, 
and  a  credit  to  Lake  Bluff. 

Activities : — 

Basketball,  T6,  T7,  T9:  Garrick,  TO.  T7. 
T9;  Councilor,  ’IS,  TO;  Samurai,  T9;  Mrs. 
Rigby  Senior  Play:  Le  Cercle  Francais.  ’IS. 
TO. 


Dorothy  Markley  Purdy 
“Dot”  or  “D’ty” 

She’s  the  prima  donna  of  the  Senior  locker 
room.  You  can  hear  her  singing  there  be¬ 
tween  periods,  most  any  day,  and  my  dear, 
did  you  see  ner  play  the  part  of  “Lorena 
Watkins?”  Oh,  boy! 

Entered  sophomore  year  from  Hyde  Park 
high  school. 

Activities :  — 

Le  Cercle  Francais,  '17,  ’IS,  TO ;  Garrick 
club.  '17.  TO;  Councilor,  ’IS;  Basketball.  '17. 
'IS.  TO;  Junior  prom  committee.  'IS;  Cap¬ 
tain  Cadet  Corps,  TO;  Mandolin  Club,  'IS. 
T9. 


Dorothy  Reichelt 

A  wonderful  student  is  Dorothy.  She  is 
one  of  the  few  that  Mr.  Sholes  admits  is  a 
real  student  and  one  that  will  “get  there” 
all  right.  She  is  never  contented  unless 
everything  is  done  “just  so.” 

Activities 

Senior  play,  TO. 
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Blanche  Thomascina  Rodgers 
“Blanche” 

Blanche  Thomascina  Rogers !  That’s  a 
pretty  long  name  for  one  small  girl,  but 
she’s  only  small  in  stature.  You  know  “good 
nature  and  good  sense  must  ever  gain,”  and 
she  certainly  has  both  qualities.  Besides  this 
she  is  a  star  in  all  athletics. 

Activities : — 

Baseball,  T6,  '17,  ’IS  (Capt.),  ’19;  Basket¬ 
ball.  ’17,  ’18,  T9 ;  Senior  Play,  T9. 


Laura  Virginia  Rossiter 
“Rooster” 

Laura  is  one  that  is  always  happy.  She 
can  play  basketball,  too,  but  her  real  achieve¬ 
ment  is  acting.  Someone  has  said,  “A  firm 
believer  in  women’s  rights,”  and  that  just 
fits  Laura.  She's  tall  enough  to  make  her¬ 
self  heard  too. 

Activities : — 

Basketball,  T7,  ’IS,  T9;  Baseball,  '17,  ’IS; 
Garrick,  ’IS,  T9 ;  Le  Cercle  Francais,  ’IS, 
T9 ;  Senior  Play,  T9. 


Edith  Margaret  Ringdahl 
“Edie”  or  “Babe” 

A  good  sport  and  a  good  friend  is  Edie. 
One  whom  we  can  trust. 

"If  there's  a  favor  you  wish  to  ask, 

Lead  Edie  to  it — she'll  do  the  task.” 

Activities : — 

Deutscher  Klub,  '17,  ’IS;  Councilor,  T9; 
Senior  Play,  T9. 


Vincent  Carlyle  Schreurs 
“Vince” 

The  basketball  teams  had  a  goodly  show¬ 
ing  of  Seniors,  and  Vince  turned  his  ability 
in  that  direction.  He  always  takes  things 
coolly,  but  he  “gets  there!”  Of  late  he  has 
dropped  track,  but  his  musical  career  is  still 
in  full  swing,  for  he  is  a  member  of  the 
band,  the  orchestra,  the  septette,  and  the 
chorus. 

Activities : — 

Orchestra,  T7.  'IS,  T9;  Band,  ’IS,  T9; 
Basketball,  ’IS,  T9;  Septette,  T9. 


Ruth  May  Schwab 

Ruth  is  our  pretty  Senior,  as  you  will  no¬ 
tice  by  the  “Senior  Vote.”  She  is  rather 
timid,  we  all  admit,  but  she  certainly  did 
her  part  in  making  Garrick  Club  a  success. 
Entered  'IS  from  Oak  Park  high  school. 

Activities : — 

Le  Cercle  Francais,  T9 ;  Garrick,  T9 ; 
Senior  Play,  T9. 
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Eleanor  Shea 

One  of  the  twins!  But  which  one?  That’s 
the  question.  They  are  so  nearly  alike  that 
I  was  always  afraid  to  call  either  one  by 
name  for  fear  of  getting  the  other  one.  Elean¬ 
or  is  another  famous  member  from  Lake 
Bluff. 


Activities : — 

Councilor.  T9 ;  Garrick,  T9. 


Elsworth  Thomas  Sheridan 
“Ellie” 

Small  of  stature  is  Sheridan,  but  not  so 
in  strength.  He  is  by  no  means  insignifi¬ 
cant.  In  the  basketball  games  he  is  like 
a  rubber  ball  here — there — and  everywhere. 
And  when  it  comes  to  track  work  and  pole 
vaulting  he  Is  “there.”  They  also  say  that 
he  is  one  of  the  select  few  who  know  any¬ 
thing  in  economics. 


Activities : — 

Band,  T6,  T7.  T8,  T9;  Orchestra,  TO.  T7. 
'18.  T9:  Septette.  T9:  Track,  T8,  T9;  Basket¬ 
ball.  T8,  T9;  Football.  T9:  Councilor.  T9: 
Samurai,  T9;  Senior  play  “Cleaver,”  T9. 


Clara  Grace  Sleeman 

Where  do  you  keep  yourself,  Clara?  Oh. 
yes,  of  course,  in  shorthand,  “type”  and  busi¬ 
ness  English.  We  are  all  sure  that  when 
you  get  through  school  there  will  be  a  priv¬ 
ate  secretary  position  waiting  for  you. 

Activities : — 

Le  Cercle  Franc-ais,  TO. 


Gertrude  Dorothy  Smith 

Gertrude,  as  anyone  will  tell  you,  is  a 
regular  stenographer  when  it  comes  to  type¬ 
writing.  She  is  quite  a  “stepper”  too. 


Activities : — 

Samurai,  T9:  Garrick,  T9:  Basketball.  TO. 


Hugh  C.  Smith 

Smith  is  the  pride  and  joy  of  “Cap’s.” 
heart,  the  fellow  who  always  has  an  answer 
on  the  tip  of  his  tongue !  His  jovial  coun¬ 
tenance  is  rarely  missing  from  Deerfield 
corridors,  and  if  you  want  him  just  seek  the 
Senior  locker  room,  for  he’ll  be  there  with 
"Boney”  Hiscox. 

Activities : — 

Drill,  T6,  T7,  ’IS,  T9. 
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Mary  Sneddon 
“M’rie” 

She’s  a  speeder.  You  don’t  believe  it? 
Well,  she  says  her  favorite  occupation  is 
to  drive  an  Overland  SO  miles  an  hour. 

Activities : — 

Drill,  ’17,  ’19. 


Grace  Steele 

If  you  want  to  know  all  the  news  about 
the  old  girls — which  ones  are  married,  ask 
Grace.  She’s  a  regular  up-to-date  almanac. 

Activities : — 

Le  Cerle  Franc-ais,  '19. 


Lydia  Josephine  Stockley 

Josephine,  the  shy,  retiring  Josephine  is 
seen,  but  seldom  heard.  But  when  she  does 
let  herself  go.  she  “steps”  with  the  best.  A 
fair  artist  is  she  and  an  athlete  when  she 
so  wishes,  but  she  sticks  to  her  studies  like 
a  bear. 

Activities : — 

Track,  ’18. 


Dorothy  Gertrude  Supple 
“Dot” 

Dot  is  one  of  our  greatest  athletes.  She 
can  hit  a  baseball,  shoot  a  basketball,  or  run 
and  jump  as  well  as  any  one.  Besides,  she's 
a  good  friend  to  have — -always  ready  to  listen 
to.  and  help  every  one. 

Activities : — 

Garrick  Club,  ’16,  '17.  T9;  Le  Cercle  Frau- 
cais.  T8,  T9;  Basketball.  T6,  T7.  T8,  T9: 
Baseball,  ’IS,  19;  Track.  ’IS:  Councilor.  '17. 
T9;  Captain  Co.  A  Cadet  Corps,  T9:  Senior 
Play,  T9;  Samurai.  T9. 


Lester  James  Swanton 

A  tennis  shark  is  he.  and  a  basketball  man 
too.  He  cast  his  lot  with  the  lightweights 
and  did  his  part  well.  His  smiling  visage 
has  been  likened  to  a  Cheshire  cat,  a  nice 
Cheshire  cat  you  know  ! 

Activities : — 

Garrick,  T7;  Basketball,  T9;  “Jupiter 
Pettaway”  Senior  Play;  Tennis.  T9. 
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Herman  Vander  Dussen 
“Hermes” 

Fellow  students,  behold !  He  stands  re¬ 
vealed  to  you.  I  predict  that  some  fair  day 
Herman  will  he  a  speaker  of  the  House  of 
Representatives,  for  his  themes  and  talks  in 
English  class  always  have  political  learning. 
Ilis  charms  are  lent  to  the  hand  too. 
Activity : — 

Band,  TC,  ’17.  'IS,  ’It);  Samurai,  ’19; 
“Glabe  Overton”  Senior  Flay,  ’19. 


Winifred  Henrietta  Wadsworth 
“Winnie” 

Everyone  knows  “Winnie !”  She  is  a  good 
sport  as  well  as  a  good  worker  (especially 
is  she  a  shark  in  English).  Many  witty 
sayings  are  heard  every  day  when  Winnie 
is  near.  She  is  the  dignified  assistant  editor 
of  this  annual,  hut  to  see  her  as  “Mrs.  Bris¬ 
coe”  in  the  Senior  play,  you  never  would 
have  recognized  her. 

Activities : — 

Garrick  Club,  ’16,  ’17,  '19;  Secretary  and 
treasurer  of  class  ’16;  Le  Cercle  Francais, 
'IS,  '19 ;  Samurai,  '19 ;  “Mrs.  Briscoe,”  Sen¬ 
ior  play,  ’19 ;  Class  secretary,  ’19 ;  Assistant 
editor  of  Annual,  ’19. 


Thomas  Mumeord  Winston 
“Tom” 

In  Tom  of  the  blond,  wavy  hair,  we  po- 
sess  a  great  tennis  player.  He  also  has  the 
great  honor  of  being  the  Sergeant  Major  of 
the  Deerfield-Shields  Cadet  Corps.  May 
others  do  as  well  and  follow  in  his  well  di¬ 
rected  footsteps.  But  that  doesn't  mean 
lie's  a  “goody,”  no  sir,  he  has  as  much  fun 
as  anyone. 

Activities : — 

Entered  from  Hyde  Park  high  school,  Jun¬ 
ior  year;  Councilor,  'IS,  T9;  Band,  'IS; 
Basketball,  T9;  Tennis  team,  T9;  Sergeant 
Major  Cadet  Corps,  T9 ;  Le  Cercle  Francais, 
T9 ;  Samauri,  T9 ;  “Uncle  Ec-ke”  Senior  play, 
T9. 


Margaret  Ruth  Wylie 
“Margaret  Wylie-e” 

Oh,  yes,  that’s  an  old  story.  She  says 
her  pet  peeve  is  a  test  on  Monday  morning. 

Activities : — 

Samurai,  19 ;  Councilor,  T9. 

Ralph  A.  IIiscox 
“Boney” 

You  know  there  are  some  people  who  do 
not  talk  much  hut  are  very  wise.  That  is 
the  type  of  person  Ralph  is.  He  doesn't 
say  much  hut  when  he  does  talk — listen — for 
it’s  sure  to  be  worth  while. 

Activities : — 

Spanish  Club,  T9. 
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Prophecy  of  the  Class  of  1919 

Cling — clang — bang!  I  woke  up  with  a  start.  “Some  one  shut  off  that 
crazy  alarm  clock,”  I  muttered  still  half  asleep.  “Oh — it’s  a  cow!  A  great 
big  cow  with  a  bell  on  its  neck!  Ethel  wake  up.  Oh  where  am  I?”  I  shook 
Ethel,  kicked  the.  cow,  and  proceeded  to  look  around.  Then  I  remembered  it 
all.  Yesterday  morning  we  took  the  air  line  to  France  and  got  there  about  five 
in  the  afternoon ;  then  Ethel,  being  one  of  those  romantic  and  highly  impractical 
artists,  decide  that  we  would  vagabond  it  through  France.  We  had  camped 
out  of  doors  last  night,  and  now  we  had  been  awakened  by  our  novel  alarm  clock. 

While  I  was  thus  soliloquizing  Ethel  had  got  up.  “I’m  hungry,”  she 
muttered,  half  asleep. 

“But  Ethel,”  I  said,  “Artists  are  never  hungry!” 

“Then  I’m  no  artist,”  she  exclaimed  with  a  hungry  look  in  her  eyes. 

“I  could  have  told  you  that  long  ago,”  1  said,  and  just  missed  a  brick  which 
she  threw  at  me. 

We  packed  up  our  things  and  started  out  in  search  of  an  inn  and,  incidently, 
adventure.  We  rambled  aimlessly  along  until  we  saw  a  peasant  woman  standing 
by  the  roadside.  From  her  we  thought,  we  can  at  least  get  some  idea  as  to 
where  to  go.  As  we  came  nearer  we  noticed  that  this  person  was  an  exceedingly 
gcod  looking  girl.  We  looked  again  and  saw  that  she  was  still  prettier  and 
that  she  was  none  other  than  Ruth  Schwab.  We  all  literally  “fell  on  each 
others  necks,”  and  then  Ruth  told  us  that  she  was  married  to  a  “wonderful 
French  Artist”,  and  that  they  were  living  out  in  the  country  here,  so  that  he 
might  get  the  right  atmosphere  for  his  work.  “Surely,”  I  said,  “Alice  Duffy 
is  around  here  some  place.  You  two  girls  were  never  apart.” 

“Oh  no,”  said  Ruth,  “Alice  is  living  in  Paris.  This  was  too  quiet  a  place 
for  her.  She’s  a  great  vaudeville  singer  and  her  latest  song  is,  “I’m  the  guy 
that  put  the  air  in  Paris!” 

“Yes,”  I  said,  “Alice  was  always  full  of  life.” 

“No  more  so  than  Frances  Church  and  Winifred  Wadsworth!”  replied 
Ruth. 
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I  smiled  sagely.  “Winnie  once  said  that  she'd  rather  stay  at  home  and  read 
a  hook  than  go  to  a  movie  show.  1  don’t  see  such  a  lot  of  life  in  that.’’ 

“How  they  both  must  have  changed  then,”  said  Ruth,  “  For  they  are 
in  the  racing  business  now!” 

“The  what!”  Ethel  and  1  both  exclaimed. 

“Why  they  are  in  the  automobile  racing  business.  Frances  is  the  driver 
and  Winnie  the  mechanic.  They  now  hold  the  world  record.  They  have  gone 
at  a  speed  of  300  miles  per  hour,  making  De  Palma  look  like  an  insignificant 
earth-worm.  ’  ’ 


“Will  wonders  never  cease?”  I  asked.  “Now  the  next  thing  you  will  tell 
me  is  that  Gertrude  Smith  is  doing  missionary  work.” 

“Exactly!”  said  Ruth,  “She  is  over  in  South  Africa  trying  to  make  the 
natives  believe  that  ‘America’  is  a  better  song  than  Hindustan.” 

“What  a  task!”  I  murmured  sympathetically,  and  as  I  did  so  1  noticed 
that  Ethel  was  casting  her  eyes  heavenward  and  slowly  passing  her  hands 
over  the  region  of  her  stomach.  1  understood  immediately  and  asked  Ruth  if 
she  could  direct  us  to  an  inn.  She  showed  us  the  way,  and  after  a  long  and 
agonizing  walk  we  came  in  sight  of  a  low  inn  huddled  down  amongst  the  hills. 
When  we  had  reached  it  and  knocked  at  the  door,  a  head  shot  out  of  the  up¬ 
stairs  window  and  a  perfect  volley  of  French  words  fell  down  upon  us.  Feebly 
we  tried  to  protest  that  we  spoke  no  French  when  the  volley  stopped  and  we 
saw  two  startled  brown  eyes  looking  into  ours.  “For  land’s  sake!”  said  the 
eyes.  “If  it  ain’t  you  two  girls!” 

“Blanche  Rogers!”  we  screamed.  “You,  of  all  people!”  Then  she  ex¬ 
plained  to  us  that  she.  was  keeping  this  little  hotel  and  making  “good  money 
too.” 


We  were  hurried  in  and  soon  supplied  with  the  most  delightful  beverage 
I  had  ever  tasted.  “What  is  it?”  I  asked.  “It  certainly  is  great!” 

“I  knew  that  you  would  like  it,”  said  Blanche.  “Virginia  de  Anguera  and 
Eunice  Knox  invented  that.” 

“No!”  I  exclaimed  incredulously. 

“Sure  thing”  said  Blanche.  “Remember  back  in  1919  when  we  had  that 
liquid  called  beer?” 

“Yes,”  I  said,  “Though  1  blush  to  remember  it.” 

“Don’t  blush  too  soon,”  said  Blanche,  “For  it  is  so  much  like  it  that  an 
honest  ditch-digger  can’t  tell  the  difference.”  Just  then  we  heard  a  high 
screeching  sound.  The  noise  continued.  Up  and  down  the  scale  it  went.  I 
gazed  horrified  at  Blanche.  My  face  turned  pale. 

“Oh,”  she  said,  “That’s  Harry  Bell  practicing  his  singing  lesson.  Hasn’t 
he  an  adorable  voice!  You  know  he  heard  the  call  of  true  art  and  responded, 
and  now  he  sings  in  Grand  Opera.” 

1  managed  to  gulp  something  about  its  being  wonderful  and  then  took  up 
some  small  cakes  which  stood  nearby.  “Looks  like  Spanish  cake,”  I  remarked 
doubtfully. 

“It  is,  and  it  comes  from  the  May-Sleeman  bakeries,”  answered  Blanche. 

I  gave  one  astonished  look  and  then  burst  into  laughter.  “What’s  the 
matter?”  asked  the  two  surprised  girls. 

“Oh,  you  will  never  get  the  joke,  because  you  girls  never  took  Domestic 
Science  with  us,  but  Clara  and  Arline  made  Spanish  cake  up  there  and — well 
— it  looked  as  though  some  one  were  calling  it  and  it  couldn’t  rise!  But  I 
certainly  am  glad  that  they  at  last  learned  to  make  it  for  this  is  good  cake.” 

While  we  munched  our  cake,  and  drank  our  beverage,  Blanche  pushed  all 
kinds  of  questions  on  us.  “Did  you  see  any  one  you  knew  on  your  way  over?” 
she  asked. 
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“Only  one,”  I  answered.  “That  was  Dorothy  Laing.  As  we  were  whizzing 
along  through  the  air,  we  saw  a  large  parachute  nearby.  Coming  closer  we  saw 
that  it  was  Dorothy.  ‘Why  Dorothy,’  we  said,  What  arc  you  doing  up  here?’  ” 

“  ‘Oh  looking  for  atmosphere,’  she  calmly  answered.” 

When  we  told  her  that  she  should  come  down  to  earth  for  that,  she  gave 
us  an  icy  stare  and  calmly  proceeded  to  ignore  us.  But  what  can  you  expect 
from  one  who  writes  such  books  as:  “How  I  Fell  in  Love”,  and  “How  to  Win 
and  Woo  a  Maid.”  Well,  we  couldn’t  stop  any  longer  as  that  speed  demon, 
Vincent  Schreurs,  was  trying  to  make  another  one  of  his  record  trips.  He  cer¬ 
tainly  made  it  too,  for  we  left  Chicago  at  7  :35  in  the  morning  and  landed  in 
France  at  exactly  four  o’clock. 

“That  certainly  is  wonderful,”  said  Blanche,  “But  tell  me  do — ”.  She 
never  finished  her  sentence,  for  just  then  we  heard  the  blare  of  trumpets  and 
the  boom  of  drums.  “Oh,”  said  Blanche,  “It’s  the  new  Prime  Minister  on  his 
way  to  Paris.  We  must  go  out  and  see  the  procession.” 

We  hurried  out,  and  I  nearly  fainted  when  1  saw,  at  the  head  of  the  parade, 
resplendent  in  all  the  colors  of  the.  rainbow  and  loaded  down  with  gold  and 
silver  braid,  Wallace  Kimball  at  the  head  of  the  band  as  drum  major!  He 
certainly  was  a  glorious  sight!  I  strained  my  neck  every  “which  way”  to  get 
a  glimpse  of  the  noted  person ;  and  as  the  automobile  came  nearer,  I  saw  a. 
strangely  familiar,  long  lank  form  reclining  gracefully  on  velvet  cushions.  Of 
course  it  was  no  one  else  but  Arthur  Olson. 

We  pushed  forward  and  managed  to  get  to  the  automobile  and  shake  hands 
with  Art.  We  invited  him  to  dinner  that  night.  “I’ll  be  glad  to  come,”  he 
said,  “But  I  can’t  leave  Jack  behind.” 

“Jack?”  I  asked.  ij 

“Of  course,  Jack  Merryweather,  my  right  hand  man,”  said  Art. 

I  looked  around  and  there  was  Jack  Merryweather  in  a  beautiful  purple 
uniform  with  lovely  gold  buttons,  driving  the  machine. 

“Of  course  Jack  must  come  along,  and  do  bring  the  gentleman  sitting  with 
you  also.” 

“Gentleman?”  questioned  a  voice.  “Don’t  you  know  me?” 

“Why— it’s  Alfred  Gansberg!” 

“I  beg  your  pardon,”  said  Alfred,  “The  King  of  Bungaboo. ” 

“Well,  come  along  all  of  you,  and  after  dinner  we  shall  all  go  to  the  circus 
which  I  have  seen  advertised  all  around  here.”  So  they  went  after  promising 
to  be  to  dinner  at  six-thirty. 

Having  nothing  else  to  do,  Ethel  and  I  decided  to  take  a  stroll  thru  the 
town ;  but,  as  it  was  a  sleepy  little  place,  we  decided  to  go  to  Paris  instead.  We 
hired  a  little  aeroplane  and  in  ten  minutes  we  were  there.  We  tied  our  plane 
to  a  skyscraper  and  few  down  in  our  parachutes.  “So  this  is  Paris!”  was  my 
first  very  original  remark. 

Great  masses  of  humanity.  Hither,  thither  they  dart.  Soft  clouds  of 
crimson  melting  into  grey.  Ah — a  dream— a  dream !  said  a  soft  low  voice  back 
of  us.  I  turned  sharply  and  faced — Edith  Lindbloom !  I  looked  again. 

“Ethel,”  I  said,  “Do  you  see  what  I  see?” 

“Yes,”  Ethel  gasped. 

So  I  knew  that  it  must  be  Edith.  We  forced  ourselves  upon  her  and  found 
that  she  was  a  poetess.  “Who  would  ever  have  thought  it?”  I  asked. 

We  left  her  to  her  dreams  and  proceeded  down  the  street.  “ Tf  T  see  any¬ 
one  else  we  know  over  here,  Ethel,”  I  said,  “I’ll  think  that  the  whole  class  of 
1919  has  moved  to  Paris!”  Just  then  we  came  in  sight  of  a  remarkable  palace 
of  white  and  gold.  Throngs  of  stylish  women  were  passing  in  and  out  of  it. 
Curiosity  forced  us  to  go  in,  and  when  we  did  so,  we  saw  a  beautiful  girl 
standing  on  a  pedestal  in  a  perfect  “dream”  of  a  gown  We  looked  closer  and 
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saw  that  it  was  Elizabeth  Louderback.  A  mob  of  women  were  tearing  each 
other’s  hair  out  just  to  look  at  her.  “I  must  have  that  gown,”  moaned  one.. 
‘  ‘  It  will  make  me  look  ten  years  younger,  and  my  husband  will  fall  in  love  with 
me  all  over  again.  I  must  have  it!”.  Ethel  nudged  me. 

“It  looks  like  Editha  Parry,”  she  said.  Sure  enough  it  was  Editha 
beautifully  gowned  in  silks  and  satins.  AVe  learned  that  she  was  married  to 
a  former  ambassador  to  the  United  States,  and  that  she  must  have  the  gown  for 
a  ball  she  was  giving  that  evening. 

“I  must  see  Dorothy,”  she  said, “For  she  will  let  me  have  the  dress,  I  am 
sure.” 

‘  ‘  Dorothy — not —  ’  ’ 

“Why  yes,  Dorothy  Purdy,  of  course.  She  owns  this  shop.  Here  she 
comes  now.” 

Dorothy  was  beautifully  clad  in  a  clinging  velvet  gown,  and  as  she  moved 
gracefully  towards  us,  we  had  to  admit  that  she  was  “there”  when  it  came  to 
knowing  how  to  dress.  She  shook  hands  with  us,  promised  Editha  the  dress,  and 
was  once  more  on  her  busy  way. 

“Now,”  said  Editha,  “I  must  be  on  my  way.  Professor  Anderson  must 
not  be  kept  waiting.”  Seeing  the  questioning  look  in  my  eyes,  she  explained 
to  me  that  John  Anderson  of  our  class  of  1919  was  conducting  a  wonderful 
dancing  school  to  which  all  of  the  “very  best  people”  went.  She  left  us 
then,  and  we,  seeing  nothing  more  of  interest  about  us  in  the  shop,  left  too. 

“My,  but  I’m  hungry!”  I  said,  and  as  if  in  answer  to  my  call  we  heard 
some  one  lustily  yelling,  “Apples,  bananas,  peaches!” 

“Oh,”  I  said,  “there  is  only  one  voice  like  that  in  this  world,  and  that 
one  belongs  to  Jane  Gordon.”  Around  the  corner  came  the  cart,  and  with  it 
Jane. 

She  told  us  that  she  had  a  thousand  acre  farm  at  Versailles  and  every 
time  any  of  the  fruit  happened  to  fall  off  of  the  trees  she  took  it  to  the  nobility 
of  Paris,  who  were  simply  “wild”  about  it.  As  we  were  biting  into  delicious 
apples,  Jane  asked  us  if  we  knew  any  news  from  her  native  town. 

Then  1  told  her  about  Margaret  Lineen.  “You  Lake  Forest  kids  always 
had  such  wonderful  excuses  about  being  late,  but  Margaret  beat  you  at  it.  She 
used  to  tell  Miss  Bisbee  that  the  car  she  was  on  forgot  to  bring  its  conductor 
along  and  so  they  had  to  go  back  after  him  when  they  were  about  as  far  as 
High  wood.  AVell  Margaret  must  have  become  tired  of  going  back  and  waiting 
for  him  because  she  married  him.  Now  he  does  the  waiting.  And  then,  Jane, 
you  remember  Esther  Dean  ?  She  always  had  a  lot  of  medals  on  her  chest 
from  Sunday  school.  I  guess  they  were  for  keeping  awake  during  the  minister’s 
sermons.  Anyway  she’s  packed  up,  bag  and  baggage,  and  gone  to  Highland 
Park  to  do  missionary  work.  And  of  course  you  remember  Laura  Rossiter 
and  Ethel  Nesbit,  those  two  girls  with  the  wonderful,  heavy  hair.  They  have 
a  big  hair  dressing  establishment  in  dear  old  Chicago.  Now  whenever  they  run 
short  of  wigs,  one  of  them  cuts  a  hunk  of  her  own  hair  out  and  uses  that. 
System,  eh?” 

Just  then  a  lady  came,  up  leaning  on  the  arm  of  a  naval  officer.  “AVe 
would  like — why  girls,  who  would  ever  dream  of  seeing  you  here?” 

“AVhy,  if  it  isn’t  Edith  Keough!”  we  cried  in  chorus. 

“My  husband  and  I  are  sailing  for  the  ‘Bean  Bag’  islands  tomorrow,  but 
before  we  went  we  wanted  to  see  Paris.” 

Jane  gave  them  some  fruit  (all  for  nothing)  and  Edith  and  her  husband 
continued  their  survey  of  Paris. 

“AVell,”  said  Jane,  “I  must  be  moving  on  as  I  promised  Duchess  Glacier 
some  fresh  fruit  this  morning.  She  has  been  begging  for  some  for  a  week  now. 
Ah,  me!” 
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We  said  good-bye  to  Jane  and  started  once  more  down  the  street.  As 
we  were  turning  the  corner,  the  tempting  smell  of  pancakes  came  to  us.  The 
odor  led  us  to  Maxims  and  as  we  looked  in  the  large  window,  we  noticed  a 


familiar  figure  flapping 
is — it’s  John  Beatty!” 

We  were  .just  about 
and  asked  us  to  come  in 


■flap-jacks”.  “Can  it  be?”  I  questioned.  “Yes  it 


to  rush  in  upon  him  when  he  lifted  a  warning  finger 
quietly.  ‘  ‘  Sh — I  am  in  disguise  !  ”  he  hissed.  ‘  ‘  I  am 
trying  to  evade  my  sixth  wife.  She  loved  me  so  much  that  I  couldn’t  stand  it 
any  longer  and  so  ran  away  from  her.”  And  with  this  he  flapped  the  pan¬ 
cakes  more  furiously  than  ever.  Seeing  one  headed  for  my  nose,  I  scurried  to 
a  table  and  immediately  ordered  pan-cakes  from  a  very  good  looking  waitress; 
in  fact  she  was  so  good  looking  that  we  had  to  look  again,  and  if  it  wasn’t 
Bertha  Haviland ! 


“Sh!”  she  said,  “I’m  a  detective,”  and  with  this  she  threw  back  her  apron 
and  showed  us  a  large  star  with  several  medals  pinned  to  it.  “I  am  here  to 
spy  on  the  pan-cake  man.” 

Then  we  told  “Buff”  that  it  was  John  and  that  it  was  not  his  fault  that 
he  had  run  away,  because  his  wife  loved  him  too  much,  and  no  man  could 
stand  that.  The  sad  tale  brought  tears  to  her  eyes,  and  she  swore  that 
she  would  not  give  him  up  to  his  sixth  wife. 

As  we  were  talking  we  saw  a  very  stylishly  dressed  woman  come  in.  She 
had  a  bored  look  on  her  face  which  was  strangely  familiar  to  me.  “It’s  Edith 
Ringdahl,  or  I'll  eat  these  pan-cakes!”  I  said.  As  usual,  I  spoke  in  loud 
tones  and  my  voice  carried  to  the  place  where  she  was  sitting.  She  leisurely 
turned  and  bowed  to  us.  “Good  gracious!”  I  murmured.  “She  must  be  a 
countess  or  something!”  We  went  over  to  her  table  and  when  she  told  us 
that  she  was  the  leading  lady  in  the  new  movie  serial,  “The  Lame  Duck,”  we 
understood  her  haughty  manners.  Edith  then  told  us  that  she  had  just  received 
a  letter  from  Susie  Easton. 

“Susie  is  married,”  she  said  with  a  sigh. 

“How  nice,”  I  said,  sweetly. 

“But — my  dear,  she  went  off  and  married  my  leading  man!”  and  here 
Edith  burst  into  tears.  “And  the  worst  of  it  is,”  she  continued,  “he  insists 
upon  staying  out  there  in  Deerfield  with  Susie — oh  it’s  just  terrible,  but  that’s 
not  all.  There  is  Mary  Sneddon.  She  married  my  director,  and  so  charmed 
him  that  he  refuses  to  come  back  to  work  with  me — (more  sobs),  but  the  worst 
of  it  all  was  when  Dorothy  Reichelt  ran  off  with  my  head  property  man.  Oh, 
I  could  never  find  one  like  him  again.  The  way  that  man  could  move  ladders 
about — oh,  and  they  all  say  that  they  (sobs)  are  never  (sobs)  never  coming 
back,  but  are  going  to  spend  the  rest  of  their  days  in  Deerfield.” 

“Why  don't  you  move  to  Deerfield  too?”  I  asked. 

“Really,  Mona,”  she  said,  “I  didn’t  think  you  had  that  much  brains.  It 
is  a  wonderful  idea.  I’ll  order  my  aeroplane  right  away,”  and  she  flew  out  of 
the  restaurant. 

“Well,  two  souls  in  distress  saved!  Now  let’s  get  out”  I  said.  Just  as 
we  reached  the  door  we  heard  such  a  chorus  of  chatter  and  laughter  that  we 
hurried  out  onto  the  street.  Coming  towards  us,  we  saw  the  most  wonderful 
array  of  stunning  women  that  I  have  ever  seen  in  my  life.  They  all  were 
directing  their  charms  in  one  direction.  The  point  of  the  admiration  proved 
to  be  a  tall  handsome  young  man  with  a  van  dyke,  mustache  and  all.  “Who 
is  it?”  I  asked  of  a  girl  standing  next  to  me. 

“Why  it  is  Monsieur  Eugene  Buchanan.  He  is  the  lion  of  Paris.  All 
of  the  ladies  give  pink  teas  for  him.  Oh  he  is  so  charming!  Just  look  at  him 
now.  ’  ’ 
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At  the  particular  moment  that  I  looked,  he  was  making  a  perfectly  won¬ 
derful  pair  of  “Goo-goo”  eyes  at  a  sweet  young  thing  next  to  him.  (Oh  Eugene, 
who  would  have  thought  it  of  you!)  We  let  the  bevy  go  by,  and  then  I  turned 
my  attention  to  the  girl  standing  next  to  us  and  was  just  about  to  ask  her 
more  about  Eugene,  when  I  saw  that  it  was  Florence  McLaughlin.  Of  course 
I  wanted  to  know  what  she  was  doing. 

She  told  us  that  she  had  come  over  to  get  a  patient.  “A  patient?"  I 
questioned. 

“  Why  yes, ”  she  said,  “A  patient.  I  am  president  of  the  ‘Home  for  Empty 
Headed  People.’  Haven’t  you  ever  noticed  the  wonderful  charm  of  my  eyes? 
I  can  make  the  craziest  person  on  earth  become  sane  with  one  look.  Oh  yes, 
I  charge  five  thousand  dollars  for  every  look.” 

1  was  just  going  to  ask  her  to  take  a  good  look  at  me,  when  I  decided  that 
my  fortune  was  limited  to  about  five  dollars.  We  left  her  and  started  home¬ 
ward.  Down  streets,  through  alleys,  and  around  corners  we  hurried ;  but 
alas,  we  went  around  one  corner  too  fast,  and  nearly  knocked  a  man  out  of 
liis  senses  and  incidentally  his  wind. 

“Blankety — blank — blank, ”  cried  the  man.  “You  knock  all  of  the  inspira¬ 
tion  out  of  a  fellow !  ’  ’ 

“Inspiration?”  I  questioned. 

“Yes,  yes!”  said  the  man.  “I  am  Senor  James  Holmes,  the  world’s 
greatest  musician.  ’  ’ 

Jimmie  Holmes!  You  never  would  have  known  him.  His  hair  was  long 
and  wild  looking  and  he  wore  an  odd  velvet  suit  of  some  kind.  But  he  was  the 
same  old  Jimmie,  and  we  were  sorry  that  we  had  knocked  the  inspiration  out 
of  him. 

“Oh,  never  mind,”  he  said,  “But  I  must  be  going.  I  have  to  catch  that 
five  o’clock  aeroplane  in  order  to  get  to  New  York  by  nine  o’clock.  You 
know  I  have  to  play  at  Elsworth  Sheridan’s  wedding.  After  nine  long  years 
of  constant  courting,  Elsworth  finally  convinced  a  certain  girl  in  Lake  Forest 
that  ILighwood  was  the  better  place  to  live  in.  Very  romantic.  It  gives  me 
a  grand  inspiration.” 

We  left  him  to  his  inspiration  and  once  more  hurried  toward  our  destina¬ 
tion.  We  hadn’t  gone,  far  tho,  when  we  were  compelled  to  look  around  and 
see  who  was  back  of  us,  for  we  heard  the  queerest  kind  of  muttering:  it 
sounded  for  all  the  world  like  a  foot  ball  game.  “Signals — 36-9-27-  shift!” 
Someone,  I  decided  was  crazy.  I  turned  around  and  saw  that  it  was  Mae 
Fitzgerald.  She  wasn’t  crazy  after  all,  but  was  the  coach  at  Yale  University, 
and  was  just  running  through  some  of  the  signals  for  their  next  game.  It 
seemed  that  Yale  had  realized  that  even  tho  Mae  was  a  woman  she  was  the  best 
thing  on  the  market  as  far  as  coaching  went,  so  they  had  given  her  the  honor  of 
being  the  only  woman  on  the  Faculty.  “My  real  purpose  in  coming  to  Paris 
today,”  she  said,  “Was  to  help  Nancy  Gunn  do  some  shopping.  You  remember 
Nancy,  don’t  you?  She  is  the  Principal  of  Smith  College.  Oh,  here  she  comes 
now !  ’  ’ 

Sure  enough,  along  came  Nancy,  all  disguised  in  tortoise-shell  glasses 
and  a  studious  look.  “Oh  I  have  had  a  terrible  time,”  she  panted, “I  thought 
I  never  would  get  Eleanor’s  wedding  present  picked  out!” 

“You  don’t  mean  Eleanor  Shea,  do  you?”  I  asked. 

“Why  of  course,”  said  Nancy.  “Eleanor  is  to  be  married  next  month 
to  Major  M.  T.  Dome,  but  where  can  Grace  Steele  be  keeping  herself?  Here 
she  comes  at  last !  ’  ’ 

“I  thought  that  I  would  never  get  here,”  panted  Grace  after  her  fast 
walk.  “I  had  quite  a  time  getting  the  right  light  on  Lyman  Gurney’s  soul!” 

“Lyman  Gurney’s  what?”  I  cried. 
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“Why  his  soul!”  said  Grace.  “I  paint  people’s  souls  and  their  spiritual 
ideas  and  so  forth.  Lyman  lias  such  a  beautiful  soul,  and  to  think  that  he  is 
the  biggest  soap  manufacturer  in  the  world — you  would  never  believe  it !  Gar¬ 
field  Leaf  is  another  one.  His  soul  is  just  superb!” 

“But  what  is  Garfield  doing  now?”  I  asked. 

“That’s  just  it,”  said  Grace.  “He’s  not  doing  anything.  He’s  got  a 
Turkish  Harem  and  every  one  of  his  two-hundred  wives  works  her  head  off  for 
him.  Oh  it’s  great  to  he  good  looking,  I  guess.  And  then  there  is  William 
Mooney.  He’s  another  one  that  lives  on  his  looks.  He  started  out  by  being 
a  clothing  model,  but  the  ladies  fell  in  love  with  him.  So  all  he  does  now  is 
to  have  pictures  of  himself  taken,  and  sell  them  at  one  hundred  dollars  per 
picture,  and  all  of  the  ladies  just  pull  each  other’s  hair  out  to  get  one  of  them. 
Would  you  believe  it!” 

“I  wouldn't  have  believed  it  in  a  thousand  years,”  I  said. 

Just  then  a  clock  struck  six  loud  dismal  booms.  I  grabbed  Ethel,  shouted 
an  informal  “Good-bye”  to  the  girls,  and  rushed  down  the  streets  like  mad, 
bumping  into  and  knocking  over  people,  but  never  stopping  to  see  whether  they 
were  former  school  mates  or  just  common  ordinary  people.  After  due  time 
we  reached  our  little  aeroplane  and  were  once  more  speeding  through  the  air 
towards  the  inn,  and  at  exactly  a  quarter  after  six  we  were  at  the.  door  ready 
to  receive  our  distinguished  company. 

They  came  in  great  pomp  and  ceremony,  Arthur,  Jack  and  Alfred.  A  mob 
of  natives,  at  least  ten  I  think,  crowded  around  to  see  the  sight.  Blanche,  Ethel 
and  I  felt  quite  “putfed  up”  about  it.  It  is  needless  to  say  anything  about 
that  dinner  because  it  was,  of  course,  a  wonderful  one.  I  may  say  though,  that 
Arthur  Olson  has  the  same  appetite  he  had  way  back  in  1918  at  the  Boys’ 
Athletic  Dinner. 

Just  as  we  were  all  through  with  our  meal  and  were  getting  ready  to  go 
to  the  circus,  Alfred  said,  “I  must  call  up  the  United  States  and  get  in  connec¬ 
tion  with  my  Chief  Councilor  who  is  visiting  there  just  now.”  So  he  went 
to  the  phone  and  soon  he  was  talking  with  Washington,  D.  C. 

“Hello — hello — is  that  you,  Ralph?  Well  sign  those  papers  with  England. 
Yes — that  is  all.” 

“AYho  is  this  valued  person,”  I  asked.  “He  must  be  a  wonderful  person,” 
I  added. 

“Oh,  he  is,”  said  Alfred.  “He  is  Ralph  Hiscox.  Why  you  know  you 
simply  can’t  keep  a  good  man  down.  Hugh  Smith,  he  is  another  one,  he  does 
all  of  the  brain  work  for  the  King  of  England,  and  rumors  are  that  he  is 
going  to  be  made  king  in  about  fifty  years  from  now.” 

“Oh  well,”  I  said,  “I  always  knew  that  those  two  boys  had  brains  as  well 
as  beauty.  Well — now  for  the  circus.” 

We  started  out  and  almost  got  there  without  any  exciting  happenings, 
but  that  was  almost ,  for  just  as  we  had  nearly  reached  the  circus  we  came 
across  a  gayly  lighted  book  store.  It  advertised:  “The  latest  book  out  by  Lester 
Swanton.  Thrilling,  Blood-curdling  tale.  Sequel  to  Rip  Van  Winkle.”  Im¬ 
agine  our  surprise!  Of  course  we  all  went  in  and  each  of  us  got  a  copy  of  tlm 
book.  The  preface  told  of  how  the  author,  Lester  Swanton,  had  slept  for  ten 
years.  That  is  from  the  day  that  he  got  out  of  High  School  until  about  a  month 
before  the  publication  of  the  book. 

“As  long  as  I  went  to  school  with  Lester,”  said  Jack  Merryweather,  “I 
had  never  known  him  to  possess  any  literary  talents.” 

“Well,  I  can’t  say  much  about  that,”  I  said,  “But  he.  certainly  was  there 
on  the  sleeping  part.”  We  were  so  interested  in  the  book  that  before  we  knew 
it,  we  had  arrived  at  the  circus. 
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What  a  glorious  sight  it  was.  The  noise,  the  crowds,  and  that  ‘  ‘  circusy  ’ ' 
smell — they  were  all  there  and  how  familiar  they  seemed.  The  tent  was  an 
enormous  one,  and  over  the  top,  in  bright  crimson  letters  was  written  that  name 
dear  to  every  child  in  the  world:  “The  Double  M”  Circus.  1  later  found  out 
that  this  stood  for  Allen  Mason  and  Ted  Moffet,  our  two  shining  stars  in  High 
School. 

Having  purchased  our  tickets,  we  went  in  and  took  our  seats.  The  crowd 
was  a  brilliant  one.  A  different  type  of  crowd  than  when  I  was  young.  It  had 
become  the  custom  for  all  of  the  nobility  to  array  themselves  in  the  boxes  around 
the  large  ring,  as  they  would  at  an  opera.  Across  the  way  sat  three  very  dis¬ 
tinguished  looking  women  with  men  escorts.  I  asked  my  neighbor  who  they 
were  and  she  told  me  that  “The  dark  and  beautiful  one”  is  Countess  Wylie  of 
the  Orange  Grove.  The  middle  one  with  the  “Oriental  look"  was  Empress 
Cherry  Blossom,  Erma  Diek,  and  the  last  lady,  with  the  diamond  tiara  is  Duchess 
Josephine  Stockley,  who  it  is  whispered,  wrote  “Advice  to  the  Lovelorn”  in 
private  life.  Just  then  we  heard  the  blare  of  trumpets.  The  circus  had  begun! 
Oh,  it  was  a  glorious  affair !  Time  has  changed  everything  it  seems  except 
circuses,  for  there  were  the  same  old  clumsy  elephants,  the  same  daring  trapeze 
men,  and  the  same  beautiful  hare-back  riders.  Everything  was  the  same,  only 
on  a  larger  more  magnificent  scale.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  I  saw  Dorothy 
Supple  come  riding  in  on  a  beautiful  white  horse,  led  by  Tom  Winston,  who 
looked  very  grand  and  handsome  in  evening  clothes.  And  to  see  the  two  per¬ 
form  miracles  on  the  horse’s  back — say,  it  was  great!  And  to  see  old  Vene 
Knox  come  out  all  disguised  in  some  name  like  Madame  Spagetti  and  do  some 
fancy  tight-rope  walking,  balancing  milk  bottles  on  her  nose  at  the  same  time. 
My,  but  I  was  glad  that  I  had  come !  And  to  see,  as  the  feature  of  the  evening, 
Darlene  Jones  dance  on  her  toes  on  a  large  golden  ball  suspended  from  the 
top  of  the  tent  was  worth  coming  miles  to  see.  But  the  best  part  of  all  was 
to  hear  a  familiar  voice  call  out,  “Peanuts — peanuts!”  and  to  turn  around  and 
see  that  it  was  none  other  than  Clerihew  Morgan !  On  the  top  of  all  this,  guess 
who  was  announcing  all  the  big  acts?  Well,  it  was  old  Herman  Vander  Dussen ! 
I  always  knew  that  he  would  be  a  great  orator  some  day. 

After  the  circus  we  went  to  the  menagerie  and  the  first  thing  we  saw  was 
Grace  Hook,  sitting  in  a  cage  with  lions  all  around  her,  licking  her  hand  or 
purring.  She  trains  them  with  one  glance  of  her  eyes.  My,  but  she’s  a  wonder¬ 
ful  girl !  And  then  there  was  Mary  Bermingham  standing  on  the  platform 
with  long,  slippery  snakes  wound  about  her.  All  she  has  to  do  is  pet  them  a 
little  and  look  wise.  For  this  she  gets  two  thousand  a  week. 

Some  people  were  born  lucky!  Further  down  the  line  was  Wayman  Mc¬ 
Intosh.  He  lifts  thousand-pound  weights  as  though  they  were  feathers.  Has 
that  boy  got  muscle?  Oh  my!  Way  down  on  the  other  end  was  Morrell  Har¬ 
rington.  I  hardly  knew  him.  He  has  grown  a  beard,  which  is  twenty-four 
feet  long.  He  has  it  all  spread  out  on  a  lot  of  chairs.  He  certainly  was  im¬ 
pressive  looking. 

After  we  had  seen  all  that  was  to  be  seen,  we  found  Allen  and  Ted  counting 
out  their  million,  in  other  words,  that  night’s  box-office  returns.  We  asked 
them  if  the  whole  crowd  of  nineteen-nineteeners  couldn’t  come  over  to  our  place 
for  a  little  spread.  “Why  sure!”  said  the  boys.  So  the  whole  crowd  packed 
up,  and  we  all  went  over  to  the  Inn.  Such  a  time  as  we  had!  We  all  sat 
around  the  big  open  fire-place  and  talked  over  the  good  old  times  at  Deerfield- 
Shields.  Each  new  joke  or  story  brought  up  a  flood  of  memories.  Hour  after 
hour  went  by  unheeded  by  us,  until  at  last  the  sleepy  little  clock,  having  grown 
tired  of  our  constant  babble,  struck  three  with  such  insistant  bangs  that  we 
were  forced  to  notice  it.  It  was  just  one  grand  hurry  and  scurry  for  wraps  and 
hats,  but  just  before  they  went  I  said,  “Let’s  drink  a  toast  to  Deerfield  and  the 
class  of  1919!”  And  we  did,  declaring  that  it  was  the  best  school  in  the  world, 
and  the  finest  class  which  had  ever  left  its  halls.  Mona  M.  Bahr,  T9. 
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The  Class  o  f  1919 

On  September  12,  1915,  the  class  of  1919  embarked  on  the  good  ship  “Deer- 
field-Shields.  ”  We  set  sail  on  the  Sea  of  Learning  with  favorable  winds,  Captain 
Sandwich  commanding. 

The  trials  and  tribulations  of  onr  first  two  years  at  sea  have  been  ably  told 
in  the  1917  “Deerfield,”  and  so  it  remains  for  me  only  to  recount  our  adventures 
during  the  last  twTo  years. 

The  third  year  out  proved  us  very  good  sailors.  Our  class  won  the  combined 
track,  baseball  and  swimming  meet  in  the  spring;  our  girls  won  the  inter¬ 
class  basketball  championship ;  the  chief  councilor,  for  the  last  semester  was  from 
our  goodly  number,  and  both  captains  of  the  cadet  corps  were  representatives 
of  our  class.  During  our  Junior  year  we  contributed  more  than  our  share  to  all 
the  ship’s  athletics. 

The  social  event  of  the  year  -was  the  Junior  From,  given  informally,  to  be 
sure,  because  we  were  sailing  in  war  time,  but  nevertheless  with  all  the  en¬ 
thusiasm  of  our  class  behind  it.  The  dance  was  held  in  the  ship’s  ballroom,  very 
prettily  decorated  for  the  occasion,  and  was  a  great  credit  to  our  class. 

The  last  year  at  sea  was  the  most  eventful  of  all.  In  football  our  class 
vras  ably  represented  by  Captain  Kimball,  Bell,  Holmes,  Morgan,  Leaf,  Fitz¬ 
gerald  and  McIntosh;  in  basketball,  by  Captain  Bell  of  the  heavyweights,  Cap¬ 
tain  Sheridan  of  the  lightweights,  Kimball,  Schreurs,  Morgan,  Olson.  Holmes 
and  Winston;  in  baseball  by  Captain  Olson,  McIntosh  and  Holmes;  and  in  track 
by  Captain  Kimball,  Sheridan,  Mason,  Bell,  Morgan  and  McIntosh. 

Our  class  has  a  large  amount  of  dramatic  talent  also,  which  was  ably  dem¬ 
onstrated  in  the  “County  Chairman.”  During  the  year,  too,  Seniors  have  taken 
part  in  the  various  Garrick  Club  entertainments.  The  Boys’  Septette  boasts  of 
five  Seniors,  the  Mandolin  Club  is  made  up  largely  of  our  classmates,  Garrick 
has  a  Senior  president  and  many  Senior  members  and  our  class  has  a  large 
representation  both  in  the  Samurai  and  on  the  councilor  force,  furnishing  a 
chief  for  the  latter  for  both  semesters.  All  the  commissioned  officers  of  the  Cadet 
Corps  are  Seniors,  and  the  three  captains  of  the  girls’  companies,  as  well  as 
several  of  the  other  officers,  are  from  our  class.  Our  girls  again  won  the  inter¬ 
class  basketball  championship  with  Mae  Fitzgerald  as  captain.  Blanche  Rogers 
is  captain  of  the  girls’  baseball  team,  but  as  yet  no  games  have  been  played. 

The  Senior  class  started  off  the  Friday  afteroon  informals  with  a  Christmas 
dance,  and  their  social  committee  has  always  given  the  students  a  good  time  at 
the  “Senior  Informals”  since  then. 

The  Seniors  are  always  here,  there,  and  everywhere,  and  are  represented 
in  all  the  different  activities  aboard  the  good  ship  “  Deerfield-Shields.  ”  Now 
their  voyage  is  about  ended,  for  the  Port  of  Graduation  is  in  sight — in  fact 
they  are  expected  to  land  June  20.  May  the  record  they  leave  heighten  the  glory 
of  our  ship  in  days  to  come. 


Eunice  Knox,  ’19. 
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Senior  Ballot 


No.  Ballot 

1  Most  Popular 

2  Best  Looking 

3  Best  Sport 

4  Best  Bluffer 

5  Most  Athletic 

6  Worst  Grind 

7  Biggest  Clown 

8  Worst  Fnsser 

9  Most  Practical 

10  Wittiest 

11  Most  Bashful 

12  Biggest  Eater 

13  Best  Hearted 

No.  Ballot 

1  Most  Popular 

2  Best  Looking 

3  Best  Sport 

4  Best  Bluffer 

5  Most  Athletic 

6  Worst  Grind 

7  Biggest  Clown 

8  Worst  Fusser 

9  Most  Practical 

10  Wittiest 

11  Most  Bashful 

12  Biggest  Eater 

13  Best  Hearted 


First  Place 
H.  Bell 
J.  Beatty 

C.  Morgan 

A.  Mason 
W.  Kimball 

H.  Vander  Dussen 
E.  Lauridsen 

A.  Mason 
T.  Moffet 

E.  Lauridsen 
R.  Hiscox 
M.  Harrington 
H.  Bell 

First  Place 
E.  Knox 
R.  Schwab 
J.  Gordon 
G.  Hook 

B.  Rodger 

D.  Reichelt 

B.  Rodger 
D.  Purdy 

W.  Wadsworth 
J.  Gordon 
M.  Bermingham 

D.  Supple 

E.  Parry 


Second  Place 
J.  Holmes 

C.  Morgan 
J.  Holmes 
A.  Gansberg 
J.  Holmes 
T.  Moffet 

A.  Olson 
J.  Beatty 
H.  Bell 
W.  McIntosh 
H.  Vander  Dussen 
W.  Kimball 
E.  Buchanan 
Second  Place 

D.  Supple 

E.  Knox 
E.  Knox 

D.  Laing 

E.  Knox 
N.  Gunn 
M.  Bahr 

E.  Dean 
•J.  Gordon 

D.  Laing 

F.  Church 

E.  Dean 
E.  Dean 


Third  Place 
W.  Kimball 
L.  Gurney 
W.  Kimball 
E.  Lauridsen 
H.  Bell 
H.  Bell 
R.  Hiscox 

C.  Morgan 
W.  McIntosh 
W.  Kimball 

J.  Merry  weather 
A.  Olson 
J.  Holmes 

Third  Place 
J.  Gordon 

D.  Supple 
D.  Supple 
D.  Purdy 
•J.  Gordon 

D.  Laing 

L.  Rossiter 

E.  Nisbet 
H.  Shreve 

M.  Bahr 

N.  Gunn 

E.  Lindblom 
D.  Supple 
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Vale!  Deerfield! 

The  four  short  years  are  over 
Which  we  have  spent  in  thee, 

And  now,  you  dear  old  high  school, 

We  sail  on  a  rougher  sea. 

’Tis  true  that  you  weren’t  easy, 

Nor  was  our  trip  a  lark ; 

At  times  you  nearly  swamped  us, 

As  we  guided  our  plunging  bark. 

Nor  were  those,  four  years  peaceful, 

Or  happ  ’nings  commonplace ; 

But  we’ve  survived  the  stormiest  times 
In  the  ken  of  the  human  race. 

At  last  arrived  at  the  harbor, 

We  cast  our  anchor  o’er, 

And  furl  the  jibs  and  mainsail, 

And  row  the  gig  ashore. 

And  some  will  return  to  the  classic  main, 

While  some  are  for  business  keen, 

But  never  again  will  our  merry  crew 
Sail  the  good  old  ship  “Nineteen.” 

G.  A.  Mason,  Jr.,  ’1th 
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The  Class  of  1920 

It  seems  queer  to  think  of  ourselves  as  ouce  having  been  Freshmen !  Since 
those  days,  now  three  years  ago,  we  have  become  a  vital  part  of  Deerfield-Shields. 
We  have  done  our  best  to  uphold  the  honor  of  our  school,  and  we  have  succeeded, 
if  we  do  say  so  “as  shouldn’t.” 

In  athletics  our  boys  have  done  nobly.  We  have  been  well  represented  on 
the  football,  basketball  and  baseball  teams,  and  since  the  track  season  has  just 
ended,  we  know  that  several  of  the  stars  are  ours.  Our  girls  are  not  left 
behind  by  the  boys  in  athletics,  for  in  the  series  of  basketball  games  we  beat  the 
Freshmen  and  Sophomore  teams  nicely,  and  as  for  the  Junior-Senior  game! 
well,  that  is  a  tale  to  go  down  in  history!  We  were  beaten,  but  only  by  a  few 
points,  after  being  tied  five  times  in  the  hardest  fought  game  of  the  season. 

Juniors  have  upheld  the  honor  of  our  class  in  the  Orchestra  and  Band, 
Mandolin  Club,  and  the  Boys’  Septette.  The  Garrick  Club  is  composed  to  a 
great  extent  of  Juniors,  and  several  short  plays  successfully  put  on  during  this 
past  year  had  casts  made  up  in  good  part  by  Junior  classmen. 

But  the  most  glorious  achievement  of  all  our  three  years  was  the  Junior 
Prom,  which  was  given  in  April.  For  three  years  we  had  been  looking  forward 
to  the  time  when  we  should  give  it,  and  as  each  preceding  Junior  class  gave  its 
Prom,  perfectly  lovely  Proms,  we  began  to  wonder  a  bit  about  how  ours  was 
going’  to  be.  But  when  the  Junior  class  goes  heart  and  soul  into  making  any¬ 
thing  a  success,  it  is  sure  to  be  one.  And  so  was  our  Prom.  J  he  boys  gym 
was  converted  into  a  veritable  Japanese  garden  with  blossoming  cherry  trees 
and  banked  palms,  softly-glowing  lantern  light,  and  music  that  harmonized. 
The  tinted  programs  and  the  two  little  Jap  girls  who  served  punch  completed 
the  picture.  We  were  told  by  a  great  many  people,  and  in  perfect  good  faith, 
that  ours  was  the  most  beautiful  Prom  ever  given  at  Deerfield,  which  made  us 
happy  indeed. 

Now  we  are  about  to  end  our  Junior  year,  the  fullest  and  the  most  joyous 
year  of  High  School  life.  When  we  come  back  after  the  summer  vacation  we 
shall  have  attained  the  dignity  of  Seniors;  gone  will  be  the  delightful  days  of 
“Jovial  Juniordom;”  but  never  will  we  forget  the  many  good  times  we  had 
and  the  pranks  we  played  as  Juniors. 


Mildred  June  Goelitz,  ’20. 
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Ya!  Rah!  Rah!  Sophomores! 

As  in  former  years  the  Sophomore  classes  of  Deerfield- Shields  High  School 
have  done  honor  to  their  school,  so  has  our  class  of  1921  held  high  the  standard 
of  the  Sophomore  spirit  by  displaying  our  ability  in  any  form  which  the  high 
school  has  asked  from  us. 

Early  in  September  we  elected  our  class  officers.  The  results  of  the 
election  showed  that  Frank  Barr  had  been  elected  President,  Wallace  Mcllwain, 
Vice-President,  and  Blanche  Bollinger,  Secretary  and  Treasurer.  Soon  after 
the  election,  however,  Frank  Barr  was  forced  to  leave  us  and  Wallace  Mcllwain 
took  the  presidential  chair  while  George  Geraghty  was  elected  to  fill  the  vacancy 
left  by  the  vice-president. 

In  athletics  our  class  took  a  leading  part.  We  were  represented  on  the 
track,  the  football,  the  basketball  and  the  baseball  teams.  These  representatives 
did  full  .justice  to  the  Sophomore  class  by  showing  up  better  than  any  other 
Sophomore  class  before  us. 

The  Samurai  of  Deerfield  has  many  members  of  the  class  of  1921  among  its 
honored  group.  Also,  every  student  of  the  Sophomore  class  is  either  a  member 
of  the  chorus,  the  Garrick  Club,  the  French  Club,  the  Spanish  Club,  the  Councilor 
Force,  the  Band,  the  military  companies,  or  the  Blue  Cross  girls.  A  greater 
percentage  of  the  members  of  the  class  of  1921  belong  to  two,  three,  or  even 
four  of  these  organizations.  In  all  of  these  we  have  upheld  the  spotless  honor 
of  our  class  by  using  every  effort  to  make  them  a  success. 

During  the  year  we  have  given  two  informal  dances  to  the  faculty  and 
students  of  this  high  school.  We  were  very  successful  in  these  two  under¬ 
takings  as  we  were  in  all  the  undertakings  we  started  out  to  accomplish.  The 
first  informal  was  in  the  form  of  a  valentine  party.  Over  one  hundred  and 
thirty  students  attended  this  dance  and  it  was  considered  one  of  the  finest  things 
any  Sophomore  class  had  done  in  several  years,  but  the  next  dance  was  even 
more  successful.  One  hundred  and  fifty  students  came  to  this  dance,  this 
number  being  the  largest  that  came  to  any  informal  during  the  year.  The 
great  success  of  this  dance  was  due  largely  to  the  efforts  of  Miss  Felmlev  and 
the  social  committee,  assisted  by  every  member  of  our  class. 

This  year  we  have  done  our  best  to  show  our  school  that  we  will  forever 
be  loyal  to  the  Blue  and  White  and  that  we  will  forever  be  true  to  Deerfield 
High. 

In  two  years  we  will  receive  our  diplomas  and  leave  this  high  school,  but  at 
the  same  time  we  will  know  that  we  have  earned  these  diplomas  honestly  by 
working  hard  to  be  an  honor  to  Deerfield-Shields  High  School. 

John  A.  Winters,  ’21. 
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Freshmen 

We  Freshies  came  romping  in  September  8th,  and  though  we  have  been 
frowned  upon,  brought  up  for  councilor  trial,  and  lectured,  we  have  romped 
ever  since.  At  our  first  class  meeting  we  elected  Grosscup  Sampsell,  President ; 
Russell  Thompson,  Vice-President ;  Lucile  Spellman,  Secretary ;  and  Fred 
Glader,  Treasurer.  Our  councilors  were  Mary  Kimball,  Eunice  Lambert,  Gar¬ 
field  Proctor  and  Russell  Thompson.  Our  Social  Committee  was  Mary  Kimball 
and  Arthur  Therrien. 

As  to  athletics,  “Red”  Proctor  romped  so  in  football  that  he  won  the 
first  “D”  ever  given  to  a  Freshie.  We  were  well  represented  in  the  Suburban 
League  track  meet  by  Johnson,  Thompson,  Sandwich,  Proctor,  Rhinesmith, 
Wolf,  Legler,  Jaeger,  McBride  and  Hill.  In  the  girls’  athletics  our  basketball 
team,  though  defeated  by  alb  was  not  discouraged,  as  shown  by  the  great  number 
that  turned  out  for  baseball.  Our  basketball  team  was  led  by  Margaret  Clig- 
gett,  and  our  baseball  team  by  Irene  Blank. 

We  were  well  represented  in  the  Samurai.  Here  is  hoping  that  when  we 
are  Seniors  we  will  romp  still,  leading  the  school  at  a  new  pace. 

Alice  Knox,  ’22. 


To  Be  Remembered  Four  Years  Hence 

When  we  are  Seniors,  old  and  gray, 

And  bright  green  Freshies  come  our  way, 

Let’s  not  bang  their  heads  together 
And  send  them  out  in  stormy  weather ; 

Let’s  remember  once  that  you 
And  I  were  bright  green  Freshies  too. 

E.  Morrison,  ’22. 
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A  list  of  the  graduates  of  Deerfield-Shields  who  were  in  the  service  of  their 
country.  This  list  is  admittedly  incomplete. 


Clyde  Haefele .  1900 

Thomas  Troxel  .  1900 

Harry  Sampson  .  1901 

Mark  Byer .  1901 

Clarence  Noerenberg .  1903 

Culver  Shields  .  1904 

Daniel  Cobb  .  1905 

William  Eckhart  .  1905 

John  Gould  .  1905 

Follette  Bradley .  1906 

Robert  Lutz . .  .  1906 

Oliver  Schaefer .  1906 

Lyman  Prior .  1906 

William  Geer .  1907 

Clarence  McIntosh .  1907 

George  Phillips  .  1907 

Melvin  Sweetland .  1907 

Arthur  Steele  .  1907 

Arthur  McCaffrey  .  1908 

Riley  Procter  .  1908 

George  Schaefer  .  1908 

Carl  Rommel  .  1908 

Allen  Schauffler .  1908 

Harry  Bock .  1908 

Robert  Greenslade  .  1909 

Harold  Harbaugh  .  1909 

Lester  Levin  .  1909 

Richard  Lutz  .  1909 

Glenn  Maris .  1909 

Earle  McPherson  .  1909 

Egbert  Spencer  .  1909 

Wm.  Brace .  1910 

John  Carlborg .  1910 

Willis  Griffis  .  1910 

Raymond  Barker  .  1911 

Robert  Shields  .  1910 

Robert  Steele .  1910 

Arthur  Walker .  1910 

William  Anderson  .  1911 

Walter  Schaffer .  1910 


Perry  Blackler  .  1911 

Clayton  Dennison .  1911 

Clarence  Lovell  .  1911 

Ernest  Moffet . 1911 

Edward  Seiler .  1911 

Ernest  Smith  .  1911 

Arthur  Chantry  .  1912 

Martin  Conorton .  1912 

Nathan  Corwith  .  1912 

Mark  Ellsworth . 1912 

Glenn  Knigge  .  1912 

Henry  Lunn  .  1912 

Maurice  Miller  .  1912 

Kenneth  Moore .  1912 

Irwin  Plagge  .  1912 

Thure  Sandstedt .  1912 

Clarence  Schaffer .  1912 

Bennett  Schauffler .  1912 

Henry  Schauffler .  1912 

Dumaresque  Spencer .  1912 

Leland  Walker  .  1912 

Frederick  Watson .  1912 

Howard  Williams .  1912 

Leonard  Wolcott .  1912 

Robert  Wright  .  1912 

Stanley  Anderson  .  1913 

Harold  Barker .  1913 

Leigh  Bittinger .  1913 

Frank  Cripe  .  1913 

Edward  Gourley  .  1913 

Helen  Ewart .  1913 

Alvin  Meyer  .  1913 

Lloyd  McCaffrey .  1913 

Clarence  Parliament  .  1913 

Thomas  Peters .  1913 

Paul  Pettingill  .  1913 

Montague  Rasmussen .  1913 

Carle  Stevens .  1913 

Weston  Waldo  .  1913 

Alfred  Wagstaff  .  1913 
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John  Baker  .  1914 

George  Baldwin  .  1914 

Sam  Bingham .  1914 

Joe  Blum . 1914 

Harry  Eichler  .  1914 

Lucian  Ellsworth . 1914 

Thomas  Findlay . 1914 

Fred  Gallagher . .  .  1914 

Edwin  Gilroy . 1914 

Walter  Goelitz  .  1914 

Martin  Hart  .  1914 

George  Hill  .  1914 

Walter  Lamb  .  1914 

Oscar  Lundgren  .  1914 

Leslie  McCaffrey  .  1914 

Raymond  Moore  .  .  . . 1914 

Lyman  Murphy .  1914 

Francis  O’Connor  .  1914 

Charles  Redmond .  1914 

Bert  Renning  .  1914 

John  Schaefer .  1914 

Goodrich  Schauffler  .  1914 

Lee  Sh addle . 1914 

Philip  Siegele  . 1914 

Virgil  Smith  .  1914 

Philip  Speidel  .  1914 

Paul  Barker  .  1915 

Murray  Boess  . 1915 

Forest  Cummins's .  1915 

William  Edwards .  1915 

Francis  Everett  .  1915 

Raymond  Geer  .  1915 

Joseph  Gibson .  1915 

Frank  Harding  .  1915 

Emmitt  Maroney  .  1915 

John  Mooney .  1915 

Almira  Rockenback .  1915 

Colin  Sanborn  .  1915 

Luther  Sandwiek  .  1915 

Howard  Schendorf .  1915 

Homer  Scott  .  1915 

Harmon  Smith  .  1915 

George  C.  Sullivan . 1915 

John  Clayton  Youker  .  1915 

George  Anderson  .  1916 

Robert  Bacon  .  1916 

Charles  Bletsch  .  1916 

George  Bolan .  1916 

Charles  Chamberlin  .  1916 

Ervin  Clow  .  1916 

Maurice  DeBona .  1916 

James  Deering  .  1916 

Fairchild  Doty  .  1916 


Howard  Flagg  .  1916 

William  Fitzgerald  .  1916 

Leslie  Grant  . 1916 

George  Hessler  .  1916 

Everett  Hucker  .  1916 

J.  C.  McMullin  .  1916 

Joe  O’Connor  .  1916 

Ernest  Osborn  .  1916 

Warren  Schreurs  . .  1916 

Leslie  Stryker  .  1916 

John  Vercoe  .  1916 

Marshall  Waldo  .  1916 

Turner  Wilcox . .  .  1916 

Oliver  Wilton  .  1916 

Walter  Allen .  1917 

Seward  Baldwin  .  1917 

John  Bell  .  1917 

Thomas  Bermingham  . 1917 

Gordon  Buchanan  .  1917 

Paul  Carlson .  1917 

Morrill  Cody  .  1917 

Vincent  Dawson .  1917 

Herman  Englebreelit .  1917 

Leonard  Friebele . 1917 

Harold  Gordon .  1917 

Walter  Henderson .  1917 

Frederick  ILine .  1917 

Edward  Hiscox .  1917 

Theodore  Johnson  .  1917 

Lloyd  Larson .  1917 

Rodney  Mason  .  1917 

William  North . 1917 

Harold  Plagge .  1917 

Dewey  Radke  .  1917 

Paul  Rouse  . 1917 

Raymond  Russell  . .  1917 

Robert  Sedwick .  1917 

Leland  Smith  .  1917 

Fred  Spencer  .  1917 

Calvin  Aynsley .  .  1918 

Charles  Beckwith .  1918 

Arthur  Bletcli .  1918 

Harold  Carr  .  1918 

Robert  Cowie .  1918 

Dwight  Kiest  .  1918 

Frank  Knight . 1918 

Robert  Lunham .  1918 

Delbert  Meyer . 1918 

Elliott  Moore  .  1918 

Sylvan  Moses .  1918 

Alfred  Plantin  .  1918 

Hamilton  Quayle  .  ...  1918 

Bowen  Schumacher .  1918 
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To  Deerfield -Shields 

To  Deerfield  ascribe  we  the  g'lory, 

To  Deerfield  ascribe  we  the  fame, 

That  shall  crown  the  sons  of  this  story 
And  garland  the  daughters  the  same. 

In  Athens,  the  Empire  of  learning, 

All  future  was  wielded  at  will ; 

The  moulds  of  that  past  are  not  broken, 

The  present  will  fill  them  with  skill. 

So  here’s  to  old  Deerfield!  God  bless  her! 
And  here’s  to  her  legions  so  bold—  • 

May  their  honor  be  always  untarnished, 

As  true  and  as  burnished  as  gold. 


John  T.  Beatty,  '19. 
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Football 

Basketball 

Baseball 

Track 

Tennis 
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Football  1918 

The  nineteen  eighteen  football  season  which  closed  on  November  sixteenth 
was  a  successful  season:  the  most  successful  in  many  years.  With  a  compara¬ 
tively  short  schedule,  broken  into  by  the  influenza  epidemic,  the  team  made  a 
name  for  itself  which  will  last  for  many  years  to  come.  Due  to  the  excellent 
work  of  coaches  Rothacher,  Mallary,  and  Bolan,  a  very  fast  backfield  was  built 
up,  and  a  line  was  developed  that  could  stop  most  anything  if  occasion  demanded. 

For  the  first  time  in  many  years,  if  not  for  the  first  time  in  history,  a  Deer¬ 
field  eleven  defeated  both  New  Trier  and  Evanston  in  the  same  season.  This 
feat  alone  would  constitute  a  successful  season  for  any  home  team,  but  this  is 
not  all  that  they  did.  Out  of  a  schedule  of  seven  games,  they  lost  only  two ; 
winning  by  very  safe  margins  in  all  of  the  other  five.  Of  the  two  which  were 
lost,  the  first  to  Proviso,  and  the  second  a  game  to  decide  whether  we  or  Oak 
Park  would  be  the  Chicago  Suburban  League  champions,  this  much  may  be 
said:  We  of  Deerfield  firmly  believe  that  had  either  or  both  of  these  games  been 
played  on  dry  fields,  instead  of  on  fields  which  bore  a  striking  resemblance  to 
frog  ponds,  the  results  would  have  been  entirely  different,  for  while  we  had  not 
the  weight  necessary  to  carry  the  ball  through  the  mud,  we  had  a  set  of  backs 
who  would  have  run  rings  around  their  opposing  tacklers  on  a  dry  field. 

With  “Jimmy”  Bolan  as  captain,  and  with  the  excellent  talent  shown  by 
the  freshmen,  sophomores,  and  juniors  that  were  on  the  squad  this  year  the  team 
should  continue  to  do  things  next  year.  At  least  we  who  are  leaving  the  school 
are  fairly  certain  that  the  next  year’s  record  will  be  one  which  we  can  point 
to  with  pride  no  matter  where  we  are. 

William  T.  Moffet,  ’19 

Winner  of  The  UD ” 

W.  Kimball  (Captain),  Bell,  Holmes,  McIntosh,  Fitzgerald,  Leaf.  C.  Morgan. 
Jackson,  Bolan,  Ritta,  Johnson,  Parcells,  Mcllwain,  Proctor,  Lauridsen  (LW), 
Sheridan  (LW),  Hesler  (LW),  0.  Morgan  (LW),  Stuenkel  (LW),  0.  Smith 
(LW),  McDonald  (LW),  Stewart  (LW),  Emerson  (LW),  Moffet  (Manager). 


Schedule 

Date 

Opposing  Team 

Deerfield 

Opponent 

October 

12 — Thornton  . 

.  23 

0 

October 

19— New  Trier  .  .  .  . 

.  25 

6 

October 

26 — Proviso  . 

.  0 

20 

November 

2 — Evanston  . . 

.  27 

7 

November 

7 — Libertyville  . 

.  46 

0 

November 

9 — Morgan  Park . 

.  25 

0 

November 

16 — Oak  Park  .  . 

.  0 

28 

Total 

.  146 
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Basketball  1918-1919 


Basketball  started  off  with  a  lot  of  vigorous  snap  in  1918,  and  the  teams 
which  were  produced  will  never  be  forgotten.  When  coaches  Rothacher  and 
Ball  called  for  candidates,  six  of  last  years  leaguers  and  several  subs  reported, 
besides  a  goodly  amount  of  new  material.  Bell,  Olson,  Morgan,  the  two  Kim¬ 
balls,  Sheridan  and  Holmes  were  the  representatives  of  last  year’s  team,  while 
new  men  were  Ritta,  Schreurs,  Bolan,  Denzel,  Gibson  and  Schaefer.  After 
Harry  Bell  and  Elsworth  Sheridan  had  been  elected  captains  of  the  heavy¬ 
weight  and  lightweight  squads  respectively,  the  teams  began  their  march  to 
victory. 

By  viewing  the  list  of  games  played,  one  can  easily  see  that  the  “Heavies” 
made  a  very  good  record.  For  this  reason  Coach  Rothacher  decided  to  take 
them  down  to  the  district  tournament  held  at  Joliet  from  February  27th,  to 
March  1st.  The  team  drew  Bloom  as  its  first  contestant,  and  won  from  them, 
27-16.  This  score  shows  how  much  the  team-play  had  improved,  because  in  the 
first  of  the  season  it  had  fallen  easy  prey  to  that  school,  24-13.  Their  next 
opponent  was  Blue  Island.  Our  fellows  could  not  find  the  basket,  however, 
and  in  spite  of  a  spirited  rally  in  the  second  half,  they  lost,  28-24.  But  this 
made  them  come  home  with  an  even  greater  resolve  to  “clean  up”  in  the  league. 

Both  teams  worked  as  they  never  had  before  in  preparing  for  the  league 
finals,  and  as  a  result  the  lightweights  were  placed  in  the  first  division.  They 
played  in  rather  hard  luck,  however,  and  lost  out  early  in  the  race.  The  heavy¬ 
weights  proceeded  to  “clean  up”  in  noble  fashion,  and  captured  first  place  in 
the  second  division.  Morton  fell  with  two  loud  thuds,  18-12  and  20-10,  and 
Evanston  dropped  out  of  sight  13-7,  which  gave  us  the  second  division  shield. 
We  bad  already  played  New  Trier  twice,  winning  one  game  and  losing  the 
other,  but  Evanston  had  beaten  them  twice,  and  since  we  had  beaten  Evanston 
twice  we  did  not  have  to  play  New  Trier  again. 

This  year  Captain  Bell  and  Captain  Sheridan,  Morgan,  W.  Kimball,  Olson, 
Schreurs  and  Holmes  are  leaving  good  old  Deerfield  to  start  in  for  themselves. 
All  that  we  can  say  is  that  we  will  never  forget  such  “  All-For-Deerfield”  men 
as  these  stars  proved  to  be,  and  pray  that  with  their  unconquerable,  ever-fighting, 
always  loyal  spirit  they  will  find  success  where’er  they  go. 

John  T.  Beatty,  Manager. 

The  Schedule 


Heavy  AVeight 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .29 ;  L.  F.  Academy.  .  .31 


D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .13  ;  La  Grange . 26 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .13;  Bloom  . 24 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .33  ;  Proviso  . 10 

D.  S.  IT.  S.  .  .28;  Evanston . 17 

D.  S.  IT.  S.  .  .22;  L.  F.  Academy.  .  .27 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .24;  New  Trier . 15 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .27;  Bloom  . 16 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .24:  Blue  Island  ....28 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .20;  New  Trier . 21 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .12;  Oak  Park  . 24 

D.  S.  IT.  S.  .  .28;  Morton  . 10 

D.  S.H.  S. .  .18;  Morton  . 12 


D.  S.  IT.  S.  .291  ;  Opponents . 261 


Light  Weight 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .18;  L.  F.  Academy.  .  .10 


D.  S.  II.  S .  .  .  22  :  La  Grange  .  1 

I).  S.  IT.  S.  .  .20;  Bloom . 14 

D.  S.  H.  S. .  .15;  Proviso  .  6 

D.  S.  IT.  S.  .  .13  ;  Evanston . 20 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .25;  New  Trier  . . 12 

D.  S.  IT.  S.  .  .  12  ;  Thornton . 15 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .10;  Oak  Park .  8 

D.  S.  H.  S.  .  .  6;  Thornton . 20 

D.  S.  H.  S...  8;  Oak  Park  . 15 


D.  S.  II.  S.  .149;  Opponents . 121 
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Baseball 

Our  baseball  team  deserves  a  great  deal  of  praise  for  the  spirit  with  which 
they  have  fought  a  losing  season. 

Their  failure  to  win  many  games  is  due  to  the  fact  that  we  have  only 
three  men  on  the  team  who  have  had  any  previous  experience.  Experience  is 
necessary  for  the  success  of  any  team. 

Our  three  veterans,  Nels  Johnson,  Ernest  Ritta,  and  Arthur  Olson,  have 
played  an  exceptionally  good  game  of  baseball  this  season.  Johnson  and  Ritta 
will  be  with  the  team  next  year,  but  Captain  Olson  graduates  and  leaves  a  vacancy 
which  it  will  be  hard  to  fill. 

Frank  Landis,  a  freshman,  has  made  a  tine  showing.  He  has  played  in 
almost  every  position  on  the  team  and  has  made  a  success  wherever  he  has 
been  placed.  We  are  confident  that  he  will  develop  into  a  shining  star  next 
season. 

Frank  Parcells,  Otis  Smith,  Robert  Denzel,  Sidney  Wadsworth,  Earl  Tucker, 
and  James  Duffy  have  all  done  unusually  well  and  will  be  with  us  next  year. 

Our  former  pitcher,  James  Holmes,  was  obliged  to  discontinue  baseball 
about  the  middle  of  the  season,  which,  of  course,  left  a  vacancy  in  the  pitching 
staff,  which  apparently  was  very  hard  to  fill.  Carl  Schaefer,  a  real  Deerfield 
sportsman,  volunteered  to  do  the  best  he  could.  Although  inexperienced,  he 
won  a  game  for  Deerfield.  He  will  be  a  valuable  asset  for  us  next  year. 

All  indications  point  to  a  championship  baseball  team  for  1920. 

Baseball  Schedule 


Date 

Opposing  Team 

Deerfield 

Opponent 

April  19 

La  Grange . 

.  12 

19 

April  22 

Morton  . 

.  5 

6 

April  26 

Oak  Park  . 

.  2 

9 

April  30 

Evanston  . 

2 

9 

May  10 

La  Grange  . 

.  0 

7 

May  16 

Morton . 

5 

May  22 

.  Proviso . 

2 

3 

May  26 

Evanston  . 

.  1 

7 

May  31 

Proviso  . 

.  4 

5 
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1919  Track  Season 

Action  speak  louder  than  works.  It  is  a  well  known  adage,  and  it  is  cer¬ 
tainly  the  only  way  to  express  our  feelings  for  the  1919  track  team  of  the  Deer- 
field-Shields  High  School.  At  any  rate  their  actions  have  created  an  awful 
rumpus  among  the  high  schools  of  the  Chicago  Suburban  League.  During  1919, 
Deerfield  has  made  a  name  for  itself. 

About  the  first  of  March,  our  Coach  called  out  the  track  squad,  and  with 
the  help  of  Lyman  Gurney  and  George  Bolan  soon  whipped  them  into  form. 
Every  one  worked  hard  during  the  tedious  indoor  practice. 

On  the  last  Saturday  in  March,  the  team  met  Proviso  at  the  Fatten  gym¬ 
nasium  at  Evanston.  We  scored  a  victory  in  the  Senior  events  and  lost  in  the 
Junior  events. 

April  26th,  the  team  was  given  a  chance  to  let  off  steam  on  our  good  old 
cinder  track.  They  literally  blew  Lake  View  off  the  map.  Deerfield  won  both 
the  Junior  and  Senior  events.  This  meet  was  the  first  outdoor  meet  of  the  year. 

On  May  10th,  Deerfield  won  the  Fifteenth  Annual  Interscholastic  Track 
arid  Field  Meet  held  at  Lake  Forest  College.  As  a  reward  we  received  a  beauti¬ 
ful  trophy  cup.  On  this  occasion,  David  Kimball  led  the  winners  of  Deerfield 
with  14  points  to  his  credit.  He  lost  the  honor  and  cup  for  individual  star  by 
one  point  to  Captain  Jones  of  University  High  School.  He  won  the  running 
high  jump,  finished  second  in  the  120-yard  high  hurdles,  220-yard  low  hurdles, 
and  the  Javelin  throw. 

Wallace  Kimball  came  next,  with  10  points  to  his  credit.  He  won  first 
place  in  the  javelin  and  discus  throws. 

Charles  Stewart,  a  freshman,  who  has  shown  considerable  ability  in  the 
dashes,  scored  second  place  in  the  220-yard  dash ;  thereby  winning  three  points 
for  Deerfield.  During  our  first  meet  this  season,  Charlie,  as  he  is  better  known, 
was  spiked  while  running  the  220-yard  dash.  Deerfield  expects  great  things 
from  him  during  the  next  three  years. 

Elsworth  Sheridan  won  second  place  in  the  pole  vault,  which  added  three 
points  to  Deerfield’s  score. 

Allen  Mason,  a  very  fast  man,  placed  third  in  the  220-yard  low  hurdles. 
This  was  the  first  hurdle  race  Mason  had  ever  run.  Some  Boy,  eh  ? 

Wayman  McIntosh  placed  third  in  the  440-yard  run.  We  would  have  ex¬ 
pected  more  of  him  had  it  not  been  for  the  fact  that  he  met  with  an  accident 
a  few  days  before,  which  greatly  handicapped  him. 

Harry  Bell  won  third  place  in  the  discus  throw.  This  added  two  points  to 
Deerfield’s  score. 

On  April  19th,  Deerfield  sent  David  Kimball,  Wallace  Kimball,  Wayman 
McIntosh,  and  Elsworth  Sheridan  to  the  University  of  Illinois  to  compete  in 
the  Annual  Western  High  School  Championship  Conference.  Our  boys  made 
an  excellent  showing.  Wallace  won  first  place  in  the  120-yard  high  hurdles, 
making  the  exceptionally  good  time  of  sixteen  and  one-fifth  seconds.  Sixteen 
seconds  is  the  Western  High  School  record  for  this  event.  He  also  placed  third 
in  the  javelin  throw,  making  a  total  of  7  points. 

Wayman  McIntosh  won  fourth  place  in  the  440-yard  dash,  scoring  a  point. 

David  Kimball  won  second  place  in  the  high  hurdles,  scoring  three  points. 
He  also  tied  for  second  place  with  five  other  boys  in  the  high  jump.  He  scored 
one  point  in  this  event. 
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Els  worth  Sheridan  won  first  place  in  the  javelin  throw.  This  brought 
o  points.  & 

We  scored  a  total  of  17  points  at  this  meet. 

c  .  ne,xt  “d  *"?  “eet  was  ‘he  Third  Annual  Chicago  Suburban  High 
on  Track  and  Field  Meet  held  on  our  own  grounds  in  Highland  Park.  Over 
4(H)  contestants  were  entered  in  this  meet. 

Deerfield  tied  with  Oak  Park  for  first  place  by  a  score  of  35V2-35U>.  A 
great  many  maintain  that  McIntosh  placed  second  in  the  440  yard  run  but  the 
decision  ot  the  judges  ruled  a  tie  for  that  place.  If  he  had  placed  second  officially 
A\e  would  have  won  the  meet.  We  consider  ourselves  as  winners  of  the  meet. 

Wallace  Kimball  was  the  individual  star  of  this  meet,  with  1644  points  to 
Jus  credit.  He  is  the  greatest  all-around  athlete  Deerfield  has  ever  seen.  The 
greatest  part  of  our  success  has  been  due  to  him.  He  was  Captain  of  the  1919 
track  learn  He  won  first  place  in  the  110  yard  high  hurdles  and  the  discus 

tWtV  Tndlnihe  ?20  yard  dash>  third  in  the  220  yard  low  hurdles,  and 
t  i  place  in  the  shot  put.  He  ran  on  the  relay  team  which  won  fourth 
place.  He  is  a  Senior  and  graduates  this  year. 

l  Kimball,  Wallace’s  brother,  came  next  highest  in  points.  Dave 

placed  first  m  the  running  high  jump.  He  jumped  to  a  height  of  five  feet  nine 
inches,  breaking  the  old  Chicago  Suburban  High  School  record  by  three  inches- 
he  also  won  third  place  m  the  110  yard  high  hurdles,  and  fourth  in  the  220  yard 
low  hurdles.  He  was  a  member  of  the  relay  team.  He  scored  8Vo  points  '  He 

w,U  be  with  Deerfield  for  the  3920  season,  and  we  are  all  confident  that  he  will 
score  greater  victories  for  Deerfield  and  for  himself. 

th i rrf  'bHtl I1!! vSheridan;  another  valuable  man  who  graduates  this  June,  stands 
t  rd,  with  six  points,  to  Ins  credit.  He  tied  for  third  place  in  the  pole  vault 

for  lfis°  dieerfulnes^6  m  1  thr°W"  He  is  a  felIow  who  is  g^atly  admired 

„  Arthur  Olson,  “Swede,”  won  second  place  in  the  discus  throw.  “Swede” 
graduates  this  year  and  Deerfield  loses  another  all-around  athlete 
•  Lyiaan  Gu™ey,  another  Senior,  tied  for  third  place  in  the  running  high 
jump.  He  also  broke  the  old  Chicago  Suburban  record  by  jumping  five  feet  emit 
inches  two  inches  over  the  record.  A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  Gurney  for  his 
splemficl  spirit.  His  real  events  were  the  low  and  high  hurdles.  During  his 
es  lnian,  sophomore  and  junior  years  he  made  a  name  for  himself.  He  bade 
fair  to  become  the  champion  hurdler  of  the  Chicago  Suburban  League  but 
because  of  heart  trouble  was  forced  to  give  up  hurdle  racing.  With  indomitable 
spin  he  came  cut  and  worked  hard  and  successfully  at  high  jumpffig  Deer 
field  loses  another  splendid  athlete.  J  1  * 

the  440 ' vard  run^We  0±t  th  i  1919  graduating  class,  tied  for  second  place  in 
tlie  44U  yard  run.  We  extend  our  thanks  to  Mac,  for  his  great  effort  to  win 

greater  things  for  Deerfield.  He  ran,  although  lie  had  not  fully  recovered  fro  n 

his  accident  of  a  few  weeks  before.  Deerfield  extends  a  heart v  vote  of  thanks 

lason.  mem  S  the  t6am  f°r  their  hard  aud  faithful  work  this  pas? 

I  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  student  body  for  the  loyal  support  it 
has  given  the  track  team,  coach  and  myself.  Here’s  for  a  greater’  Deerfield 

Track  Schedule  for  1919 

Deerfield  vs.  Proviso,  at  Patten  Gymnasium 
Senior  Events 

D-  92 . P.12  D.  12 . 

Deerfield  vs.  Lake  View,  at  Highland  Park 
. L.  V.  20  D.  43 . .  y  2- 


Junior  Events 


P.  49 


D.  51 
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May  10,  1919,  Lake  Forest  Interscholastic  Meet 
Won  by  Deerfield;  9  other  schools  entered;  score  33 
May  19,  1919,  Western  High  School  Conference  at  University  of  Illinois 
Deerfield  placed  third ;  score  17% ;  6th  place  in  relay 
May  24,  1919,  Chicago  Suburban  High  School  League  at  Deerfield 
Deerfield  tied  with  Oak  Park  for  first  place 
D.  351/2 . 0.  P.  35% 


The  '19 -Track  Manager 

I  take  the  opportunity  before  “Deerfield”  goes  to  press,  to  give  a  short 
sketch  of  the  one  person  next  to  Coach,  who,  by  his  hard  work  and  great  school 
spirit,  has  helped  greatly  in  the  track  team’s  success  this  year — Harold  Bam- 
borough,  our  track  manager. 

He  would  have  graduated  with  us  this  year  if  it  had  not  been  for  his  eyes, 
which  kept  him  out  of  school  for  nine  months,  but  we  are  all  nevertheless  glad 
to  have  him  in  our  midst  again,  doing  his  bit  for  old  Deerfield. 

Bamborough  started  his  track  career  in  his  Freshman  year.  Here  he 
worked  ceaselessly  day  after  day,  pitted  against  such  men  as  George  Sullivan, 
Laegler  and  Harold  Plagge,  but  with  the  undaunted  spirit  that  in  the  end  makes 
a  real  track  man. 

At  the  end  of  the  track  season  his  time  for  the  mile  was  5  :10,  which  was 
better  time  than  any  of  the  other  men  in  this  school  had  run  it  in  their  Fresh¬ 
man  year.  This  greatly  pleased  Coach  Bothacher. 

By  his  Sophomore  year  he  had  cut  down  his  time  to  5  :00  flat.  This  was 
better  time  then  Plagge  had  made  during  his  Sophomore  year.  At  this  time 
Plagge  graduated  and  that  left  Harold  our  only  mile  and  half  mile  runner. 

At  the  beginning  of  his  Junior  year  he  was  suddenly  taken  sick,  after 
having  finished  second  in  the  mile  with  the  fast  time  of  4 :50. 

Coach  relied  a  great  deal  on  Harold  this  year,  and  his  absence  from  the 
team  has  been  greatly  felt.  He  would  undoubtedly  have  been  the  champion 
distance  runner  of  the  Suburban  League. 

We  all  hope  to  see  Harold  running  next  year,  and  if  he  does  we  are  all 
sure  that  old  records  will  be  replaced  by  new  ones. 


Lyman  Gurney,  ’19. 
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T  ennis 

On  account  of  the  wet  weather  in  the  early  spring  this  has  been  a  short 
season  for  the  tennis  squad.  No  outdoor  practice  could  be  held  until  the  middle 
of  May,  only  a  week  before  the  inter-scholastic  doubles  tournament  on  May  24th. 
Evanston  won  the  tournament.  Gurney  and  Winston  played  for  Deerfield,  los¬ 
ing  to  Morton  in  a  very  close  match.  On  May  31st  Seymour  entered  the  inter- 
scholastic  singles  alone  for  Deerfield.  Oak  Park  defaulted  to  Deerfield  and 
New  Trier  to  Riverside.  Seymour  played  a  good  game  against  Evans  of  River¬ 
side.  but  did  not  come  through.  Score,  6-3,  6-4.  On  Tuesday,  June  3rd,  the  team 
played  Lake  Forest  Academy  in  three  single  and  two  double  matches.  Our 
fellows  made  a  good  showing,  but  were  unable  to  win  against  the  very  steady 
playing  of  the  Lake  Foresters.  Many  deuce  games,  and  two  deuce  sets  in  the 
doubles  showed  that  our  team  put  up  a  hard  fight. 

Four  of  the  five  men  on  the  squad  graduate  this  year.  We  have,  however, 
several  under-classmen  who  will  make  strong  tennis  material.  Now  is  their 
chance.  We  hope  they  will  all  come  out  for  the  team  next  year. 

S.  IT.  Newhall. 
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First  Aid  Volunteers 


When  we  set  about  reorganizing  the  First  Aid  Volunteer  Corps  in  Sej>- 
tember,  we  found  that  there  were  so  many  girls  enrolled  this  year,  that  we 
had  to  form  three  companies,  A,  B,  and  C,  instead  of  two  as  in  former  years. 
After  choosing  the  officers,  we  immediately  began  to  drill  under  the  supervision 
of  Miss  Margaret  Reid. 

Company  A  was  composed  of  the  older  girls  who  had  had  previous  military 
training,  while  Companies  B  and  C  were  those  who  were  more  or  less  inex¬ 
perienced  in  military  tactics. 

On  November  11th,  Peace  Day,  occurred  our  first  parade,  when  both  the 
Boys’  Cadet  Corps  and  the  First  Aid  Volunteer  Corps  marched  to  the  center 
of  the  town,  where  an  exhibition  was  given. 

At  first,  while  the  weather  remained  favorable,  the  girls  drilled  outside, 
but  later  on  it  became  necessary  to  drill  inside,  and  other  plans  were  then  made. 

In  November,  during  the  Thrift  Stamp  Campaign,  each  of  the  three  com¬ 
panies  decided  to  compete  with  one  another  to  see  which  company  would  be 
able  to  sell  the  most  stamps  and  go  “over  the  top”  first.  Three  weeks  was  the 
time  set,  and  the  quota  was  $500.  After  three  exciting  weeks  Company  A  went 
“over”  first  with  $850,  B  was  second  with  a  total  of  $1,000,  and  C  secured 
approximately  $500. 

Basketball  teams  were  organized  among  the  companies,  and  a  series  ci’ 
games  was  played,  Company  A  being  the  winning  team,  with  Dorothy  Supple  as 
Captain. 

During  the  winter  months  the  Junior  and  Senior  girls  had  work  with 
Miss  Erma  S.  Fathchild,  Superintendent  of  the  Highland  Park  Hospital,  who 
lectured  to  them  on  Home  Nursing.  During  this  time  the  Freshman  and 
Sophomore  girls  continued  drilling  in  the  gymnasium. 

Several  interesting  talks  by  well-known  people  were  also  given  to  the 
students  on  Fridays,  during  the  winter  months. 

During  April,  1919,  as  Miss  Fathchild  had  finished  her  course  of  lectures, 
it  was  decided  that  we  should  1  egin  outside  drilling  again. 

June  6th  will  complete  a  most  successful  year  of  military  training. 

Following  are  the  officers : 


Co.  A 


Co.  B 


Co.  C 
D.  Purdy 
F.  Holbrook 

D.  Laing 
F.  McGath 
M.  Linneen 

E.  Parry 


Captain 

First  Lieutenant 
Second  Lieutenant 
First  Sergeant 
Second  Sergeant 
Third  Sergeant 


D.  Supple 
F.  Brown 
J.  Gordon 


V.  de  Anguera 


D.  Oliver 
M.  Goelitz 


E.  Knox 
M.  Tapper 

F.  Shreve 
M.  Payne 
E.  Oliver 
M.  Leach 


Alice  Duffv.  ’19. 
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Military  Drill 


With  the  opening  of  school  every  boy  rallied  to  the' call  of  the  Cadet  Corps, 
and  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Rothacher,  a  battalion  of  two  companies  was 
organized.  The  captains,  lieutenants,  sergeants  and  corporals  were  elected  by 
the  cadets.  Fortunately  the  captains  and  lieutenants  were  the  same  as  the 
year  before. 

The  drill  progressed  rapidly  and  they  were  soon  ready  for  their  first  parade 
which  occurred  on  Peace  Day,  November  11th.  They  marched  to  the  center 
of  town  and  gave  an  exhibition  of  squad  movements.  On  May  2nd  occurred 
the  Annual  Students’  Concert  and  Military  Exhibition,  the  cadets  being  the 
feature  of  the  evening.  Battalion,  company,  and  platoon  squares  were  worked 
out,  and  platoon  and  squad  movements  were  executed.  An  exhibition  of  the 
manual  of  arms  was  then  given  as  a  drill-down,  and  a  medal  was  awarded  to  the 
most  soldierly  cadet.  Medals  were  also  given  to  each  member  of  the  best  drilled 
squad  of  four.  The  winners  in  both  exhibitions  were  members  of  Company  “B.” 
Following  this  came  an  exhibition  of  physical  drill  by  a  picked  group  from  both 
companies. 

On  May  29th  the  cadets,  accompanied  by  the  band,  went  to  Lake  Forest 
to  take  part  in  Memorial  Day  exercises.  They  paraded  through  the  streets  to 
Market  Square,  where  they  heard  several  distinguished  speakers,  fired  a  salute, 
and  gave  an  exhibition  drill. 

The  annual  competitive  drill  between  Companies  “A”  and  “B”  took  place 
on  June  6th  on  the  school  parade  ground.  Major  Troxel  and  Captain  Shields, 
both  formerly  with  the  A.  E.  F.,  decided  that  Company  “B”  was  the  better 
of  the  two.  Mrs.  Learning  then  presented  the  D.  A.  R.  cup  to  Captain  Beatty. 
Although  Company  “A”  probably  felt  somewhat  downhearted  over  this  decision, 
it  was  soon  forgotten  in  their  jubilation  over  winning  both  the  wall-scaling  con¬ 
test  and  the  senior  relay.  The  program  was  wound  up  by  the  junior  relay  which 
went  to  Company  “B.” 

This  ended  the  fourth  and  most  successful  year  of  the  Deerfield-Shields 
Cadet  Corps. 

Following  are  the  cadet  officers  of  the  battalion : 


First  Sergeant 
Second  Sergeant 
Third  Sergeant 
Fourth  Sergeant 
Color  Sergeant 
Color  Sergeant 
Sergeant  Major 


Captain 

First  Lieutenant 
Second  Lieutenant 


COMPANY  A 

W.  Kimball 
C.  Morgan 
J.  Merryweather 
AY.  McIntosh 
A.  Olson 
J.  Anderson 
AL  Carqueville 
J.  Bolan 
C.  Shaefer 
T.  Winston 


COAIPANY  B 

J.  Beatty 
H.  Bell  ' 

A.  Alason 
L.  Hine 
G.  Leaf 
A.  Gansberg 
J.  Carqueville 


Harry  Bell.  ’19. 
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The  Band 


The  band,  under  the  able  leadership  of  Mr.  Slides,  was  very  successful 
this  year.  It  furnished  music  for  parades  in  Highland  Park  and  Lake  Forest, 
and  also  played  in  Waukegan  for  their  Home  Coming  Day.  The  band  played 
many  times  during  the  year  for  general  assembly,  and  for  all  of  the  important 
basketball  games.  The  band  also  took  part  in  the  Students’  Annual  Concert. 
Much  time  and  practice  were  spent  in  preparing  three  numbers  for  the  concert, 
but  on  account  of  a  very  long  program  only  one  piece  was  played.  The  band 
practiced  three  times  a  week.  On  Monday,  two  hours,  Wednesday,  one  hour, 
and  Friday,  one  hour.  A  great  deal  was  accomplished  at  all  of  the  practices, 
for  all  the  members  took  a  great  interest  in  this  organization.  Next  year’s 
prospects  for  the  band  are  very  good.  Some  of  the  pieces  the  band  played  are : 
“The  Bill-board  March,”  “Under  Arms,”  “The  Herd  Girl’s  Dream,”  and 
“The  Marine  Band.”  The  band  also  mastered  several  very  difficult  concert 
pieces,  such  as  “United  We  Stand”  and  “Remick’s  Hits.” 

The  band  is  as  follows : 


Director . Mr.  Sholes 

Assistant  Directors . Mr.  Schneider,  Mr.  Mallary 

Cornets:  Elsworth  Sheridan,  Mr.  Mallary,  Sutton  Laing,  Vernon  Victorine, 
August  Ritter,  James  Holmes. 

Clarinets:  Air.  Schneider,  Willard  Goldring,  Vincent  Schreurs. 

Altos :  Oscar  Stuenkel,  Godfrey  Nichols. 

Saxophone :  Raymond  Dobbins. 

Piccolos:  Ewart  Goldring,  Willis  Rees. 

Baritone  :  Herman  Vander  Dussen. 

Troinboue :  Robert  Vipond. 

Basses :  Dwight  Gibson,  Robert  Denzel. 

Drums:  Forest  Rose,  Robert  Rhinehart,  Frank  Watt,  Elmer  Barker,  Mr. 
Sholes,  Byron  Schaffer. 
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The  Deer field-Shields  Orchestra 


This  year  has  been  a  decided  success  for  the  Deerfield-Shields  orchestra. 
Although  small  in  number,  it  has  always  scored  a  hit. 

The  organization  had  two  valuable  additions  this  year  in  the  persons  of 
Messrs.  Sholes  and  Mallary,  each  an  expert  on  his  instrument. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year  Air.  Fraser,  under  whose  able  leadership  the 
orchestra  has  progressed  during  the  last  three  years,  purchased  a  quantity  of 
new  music.  Then  the  orchestra  began  rehearsing,  meeting  every  Wednesday 
morning  at  eight  o’clock.  This  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

Musical  programs  were  given  in  school  assemblies  and  in  connection  with 
several  school  dramatics.  On  Friday,  February  13th,  the  orchestra  made  its 
first  appearance  outside  of  school,  when  it  played  for  the  Lake  County  Teachers’ 
Institute,  at  Elm  Place  School.  The  audience  was  very  appreciative  and  seemed 
to  enjoy  the  numbers  rendered.  The  next  important  function  at  which  the 
orchestra  was  called  on  to  play  was  the  Annual  Spring  Concert,  on  May  2. 
Evidently  Air.  Barker,  the  artistic  “bass  fiddler,”  was  playing  at  his  best  on 
this  occasion,  as  his  instrument  was  sent  to  the  shop  the  next  day  for  repairs. 
The  last  playing  done  by  the  orchestra  was  at  Ravinia  Park,  on  May  31st,  for 
the  Senior  play. 

Though  the  organization  loses  a  few  members  through  graduation,  it  is 
sincerely  hoped  that  those  remaining  and  those  who  will  enter  school  next  fall 
will  do  all  in  their  power  to  make  the  Deerfield-Shields  orchestra  even  a  greater 
success  than  it  was  this  year. 

The  members  of  the  orchestra  are : 


Arthur  Randolph  Fraser,  Conductor;  James  Holmes,  Jerry  Learning, 
Elizabeth  Dickinson,  violins;  Elsworth  Sheridan,  E.  N.  Mallarv,  Cornets;  Vincent 
Schreurs,  clarinet;  R.  W.  Schneider,  flute;  Elmer  Barker,  double  bass;  Helen 
Watson,  piano;  II.  G.  Sholes,  drums. 


James  Holmes,  '19. 
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The  Mandolin  Club 

During  the  year  1917-18  a  Mandolin  Club  was  organized  under  the  excel¬ 
lent  guidance  of  Senor  Tamasso,  who  very  generously  gave  his  services,  provided 
that  he  in  return  have  a  certain  number  of  private  students.  His  leadership 
gave  the  club  a  splendid  foundation  and  start  due  to  his  ability  and  reputation. 

This  year  however,  the  club  has  not  been  as  fortunate  in  obtaining  a 
leader,  nevertheless  it  has  progressed  by  the  earnest  effort  of  the  members. 
By  meeting  occasionally  at  the  houses  of  the  different  members  it  has  been  able 
to  keep  up  quite  a  repertoire,  and  so  be  ready  when  called  on  for  exhibition. 

Under  the  ehaperonage  of  Miss  Priscilla  Carver  and  Miss  Charlotte  Yoe, 
the  club  has  done  work  during  the  winter  at  the  Fort  Sheridan  Hospital.  Miss 
Carver  had  charge  of  the  Sunday  evening  programs  at  the  Fort,  and  quite 
regularly  called  the  club  into  action.  These  trips  were  a  bit  more  difficult  owing 
to  the  fact  that  the  club  served  as  travelling  minstrels,  going  from  ward  to 
ward.  Because  of  this  it  was  impossible  to  take  a  piano.  Occasionally  a  small 
organ  of  the  antiquated  folding  variety  was  used,  but  whether  this  added  to  or 
detracted  from  the  quality  of  our  music  we  never  could  decide,  for  the  patients 
evidently  enjoyed  our  performances  whether  given  with  the  organ  or  without  it. 
In  fact,  we  were  encored  so  much  that  in  practically  every  case  we  had  to  con¬ 
tinue  playing  until  the  official  bedtime  hour  of  the  institution. 

The  Club  performed  but  twice  in  connection  with  the  school — for  the 
Convention  of  Teachers  at  Elm  Place  School,  and  at  the  final  concert  at  the 
High  School.  It  was  through  the  kindness  of  Miss  Pier  that  this  final  per¬ 
formance  was  made  possible. 

Unfortunately  a  majority  of  the  club  are  in  the  Senior  class  and  will  leave 
quite  a  hole  in  the  membership  list.  It  is  a  sincere  wish  of  those  graduating 
that  the  club  may  go  on  and  win  laurels  for  itself  and  Deerfield-Shields  in  future 
years. 


Dorothy  Purdy,  ’19. 
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The  Septette 

For  several  years,  Mr.  Fraser  has  wanted  to  have  some  sort  of  a  boys’ 
Glee  Club,  but  either  because  of  a  lack  of  interest  among  the  male  members 
of  Deerfield-Shields,  or  because  of  a  lack  of  good  voices,  all  previous  efforts 
have  failed. 

From  the  time  when  be  first  conceived  of  the  idea  of  such  an  organization, 
Mr.  Fraser  has  kept  bis  eyes  open  for  boys  who  were  willing,  and  who  had 
suitable  voices  for  this  Glee  Club.  He  spent  a  good  deal  of  time  among  the 
boys  in  the  chorus  classes  of  the  last  two  or  three  years,  and  when  1919  came 
around,  he  decided  to  take  a  chance  and  form  his  ideas  into  facts. 

About  the  end  of  the  first  semester,  seven  boys  were  asked  to  meet  on  a 
certain  noon  period,  and  it  was  at  this  time  that  the  Boys’  Septette  was  first 
organized.  The  simpler  songs  were  tried  until  the  septette  became  used  to 
their  parts,  when  more  difficult  pieces  were  taken  up.  The  objective  of  all 
efforts  was  the  annual  entertainment  given  by  the  High  School  on  May  2nd. 
The  first  public  appearance  of  the  septette  was  at  the  Samurai  party  on  April 
11th,  and  although  two  of  the  members  were  absent,  they  managed  to  get  away 
with  a  few  songs.  On  May  2nd,  however,  they  made  cpiite  a  hit  with  the 
audience,  and  have  now  received  an  invitation  to  sing  at  graduation.  This 
great  honor  has  been  duly  accepted  and  the  boys  are  now  getting  into  shape 
for  their  final  appearance.  Five  of  the  seven  will  appear  for  the  last  time  in  a 
high  school  glee  club,  but  it  is  hoped  that  the  remaining  two  will  help  to  organize 
a  similar  club  next  year. 

The  boys  selected  by  Mr.  Fraser  for  the  Septette  are :  Elmer  Barker, 
first  tenor;  Elsworth  Sheridan,  second  tenor;  Vincent  Schreurs,  Clerihew 
Morgan  and  Harry  Bell,  first  basses;  and  Wallace  Kimball  and  Robert  Vipond, 
second  basses. 


Wallace  Kimball,  T9. 
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Garrick  Club 

The  Garrick  Club  was  reorganized  this  year  in  order  to  further  a  wider 
knowledge  of  dramatic  literature,  and  for  the  presenting  of  plays  in  the  high 
school.  A  new  constitution  was  drawn  up  and  the.  work  of  the  year  started 
under  the  guiding  hand  of  Miss  Felmley.  The  following  officers  were  installed 
to  serve  the  year  1918-1919:  President,  Allen  Mason;  Vice-President,  Mildred 
Goelitz;  Secretary,  Lucius  Hine;  Treasurer,  Virginia  de  Anguera. 

The  meetings,  which  were  held  bi-monthly,  were  made  interesting  by  many 
little  sketches.  A  dialogue  skit  “Good  Bye”  with  Editha  Parry  and  Dorothy 
Supple;  “Happiness,”  a  reading  by  Frances  Brown;  and  several  others  were 
presented. 

A  more  pretentious  play  “The  Bull  Terrier  and  the  Baby”  was  put  on 
with  such  success  that  it  was  presented  before  the  Woman's  Club  of  Lake  Forest, 
and  later  before  the  Parent-Teacher  Association  of  the  High  School.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  second  semester  a  three  act  comedy  entitled,  “Tommy’s  Wife,” 
was  given  in  the  girls’  gymnasium  as  the  annual  evening  performance  of  the 
club,  followed  by  a  dance  in  the  boys’  gym.  The  proceeds  from  this  entertain¬ 
ment  were  sufficient  to  purchase  an  entire  set  of  interior  scenery  for  the  stage  in 
the  gym.  When  the  Board  of  Education  realized  the  earnestness  of  the  club 
and  the  actual  need  of  a  set  of  exterior  scenery,  it  very  generously  supplied 
the  funds  necessary  to  purchase  such  a  set;  so  that  this  year’s  Garrick  Club 
passes  on  to  its  successors  a  complete  set  of  scenery.  Two  other  short  plays  were 
given  at  other  times  throughout  the  year:  “The  Case  of  Sophronia,”  with 
an  all-star  female  east,  and  “Rosalie,”  a  one  act  comedy,  while  several  others 
were  interrupted  by  the  unprecedented  amount  of  illness. 

Dorothy  Purdy,  ’19. 
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“Le  Cercle  Francais ” 

“Le  Cercle  Francais”  was  once  again  reorganized,  and  under  the  super¬ 
vision  of  Miss  Griswold  had,  I  am  sure,  one  of  its  most  successful  seasons. 

The  first  meeting  was  held  September  24,  at  which  the  new  officers  were 
elected.  Eunice  Knox  as  President  ;  Jane  Gordon,  vice-president;  David  Kimball, 
secretary ;  and  Adelia  Bird  as  treasurer,  were  those  given  the  honorary  positions. 
It  was  also  decided  at  this  meeting  that  it  would  be  appropriate  to  adopt  a 
French  orphan,  and  the  plan  was  carried  out. 

The  second  meeting  was  held  October  31st,  and  was  very  interesting,  as  Mr. 
Perrine  spoke  on,  “The  Reign  of  Louis  XIV.”  Several  short  stories  were  read 
by  the  students,  and  Miss  Noyes  sang  “  Connais  tu  le  pays.” 

The  next  meeting  took  place  on  November  28th,  at  which  time  Mae  Fitz¬ 
gerald  and  Robert  Everett  spoke  on  Alsace-Lorraine.  Cornelia  Beall  also  told 
a  short  French  story  in  French,  which  was  very  well  done. 

On  December  14th,  the  club  held  its  fourth  meeting.  The  first  year  pupils 
gave  a  short  French  sketch  showing  how  the  French  people  carry  on  their 
Christmas  in  far  away  France. 

The  fifth  meeting  was  held  January  30.  I  am  sure  that  at  this  meeting 
every  one  was  greatly  pleased  with  the  fine  selections  of  French-Canadian  poems, 
which  Mrs.  Beatty  recited.  In  fact,  even  now  I  can  hear  those  rapids  roar 
or  maybe  hear  the  notes  of  some  high  toned  fiddle,  which  were  brought  out  in 
her  recitations.  A  short  talk  was  also  given  by  Harold  Van  Steenderen  on  the 
French-Canadians. 

On  March  17  the  next  meeting  was  held  in  the  form  of  an  assembly.  A 
French  play  was  given  for  the  whole  school  in  the  girls’  gym.  Of  course,  we 
all  enjoyed  it. 

It  is  hoped  that  before  the  school  year  closes  two  more  meetings  may  be  held. 
One  in  May  and  the  other  in  June,  at  which  time  the  club  may  have  the  honor 
of  having  an  address  by  native  French  people. 

David  W.  Kimball,  '20. 
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El  Club  Espanol 

“El  Club  Espanol”  is  the  youngest  organization  in  the  school,  yet  by  no 
means  the  least  active.  This  club  was  organized  with  an  aim  to  supplement 
the  opportunities  of  the  class  room  for  “sings,”  playlets,  games  and  other 
activities  that  tend  to  bring  us  nearer  the  heart  of  our  Hispanic  neighbors.  The 
meetings,  besides  being  beneficial,  were  especially  interesting.  Stories  and  play¬ 
lets  were  creditably  presented,  and  national  and  folk  songs  of  Spain,  Argentina, 
Mexico,  Cuba  and  Guatemala  were  learned  and  sung.  Special  musical  numbers 
were  given  by  Salome  Brand,  James  Holmes,  Elmer  Barker,  Darlene  Jones  and 
Miss  Bisbee. 

The  play,  “La  Broma,”  was  acted  before  general  assembly  on  Friday  after¬ 
noon,  March  7th.  Frances  Brown,  Ethel  Hill,  AValter  Hesler  and  Norman 
Schumacher  are  entirely  responsible  for  its  successful  production,  for  they 
coached  themselves. 

With  club  funds,  “our  bit”  was  contributed  for  patriotic  service,  and  after 
discussions  regarding  the  disposition  of  the  amount,  it  was  agreed  to  respond 
to  the  home  call  of  the  Chicago  School  Children’s  Aid  Societv. 

As  a  part  of  next  year’s  work,  the  club  plans  to  establish  a  small  Hispanic 
museum,  to  include  various  collections  useful  for  class-room  and  club  w  rk.  The 
charter  members  who  belong  to  the  ’19  class  feel  confident  that  the  remaining 
members,  and  all  future  memleis,  will  “carry  on,”  making  the  club  not  only  a 
source  of  entertainment  for  those  who  “liablan  espanol  Men,”  but  also  a  place 
where  one  may  receive  a  strong  incentive  to  “aprender  a  hablar  espanol.”  So 
here’s  to  the  future  success  of  El  Club  Espanol,  whose  spirit  has  always  been 
one  of  co-operation,  and  willingness  to  turn  its  efforts  to  the  benefit  of  others. 

Dorothy  Lying,  ’19,  Secretary. 
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Councilors  1918-1919 


Virginia  de  Anguera 
Bertha  Haviland 
James  Holmes 
Dorothy  Laing 
Garfield  Leaf 
Allen  Mason 
Wayman  McIntosh 
William  Moffet 
Ethel  Nesbit 
Arthur  Olson 
Editha  Parry 

James  Holmes 
Wallace  Kimball 
Garfield  Leaf 
Allen  Mason 
Elsworth  Sheridan 
Margaret  Wylie 
Gladys  Boyd 
Edith  Keough 
Jane  Gordon 
Esther  Dean 
Alvena  Knox 
Editha  Parry 
Edith  Ringdahl 


Chief,  Harry  Bell 

1st  Semester 

Dorothy  Supple 
Eleanor  Shea 
Dorothy  Purdy 
Tom  Winston 
James  Bolan 
Elmer  Barker 
Anna  Carlson 
Marshall  Carqueville 
James  Duffy 
Mildred  Goelitz 
David  Kimball 

2nd  Semester 

Darlene  Jones 
James  Bolan 
James  Duffy 
Dwight  Gibson 
David  Kimball 
Ernest  Ritta 
Earl  Tucker 
Nils  Johnson 
Frieda  Fischer 
Mildred  Lange 
Mary  Moran 
Evelyn  Oliver 
Doris  Oliver 


Mary  Moran 
Muriel  Payne 
Florence  Shreve 
Elizabeth  Boynton 
John  Cole 
Eva  Ender 
Florence  Goodman 
Robert  Hood 
Wallace  Mcllwain 
Frank  Parcells 
Gwendolyn  Parry 

Georgine  Thompson 
George  Geraghty 
Wallace  Mcllwain 
Robert  Rogers 
Florence  Goodman 
Mildred  Harbaugh 
Dorothy  Parmenter 
Theresa  Klemp 
Natalie  Thayer 
Garfield  Proctor 
Russell  Thompson 
Mary  Kimball 
Eunice  Lambert 
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The  Senior  Play 

The  1919  Senior  class  of  Deerfield-Shields  High  Sc-hool  presented  “The 
County  Chairman”  by  George  Ade,  on  Saturday  evening,  Hay  the  31st,  at 
Ravinia  Theatre.  The  play,  a  delightful  comedy,  deals  with  a  political  campaign 
of  the  early  80 ’s  in  Antioch,  which  was  the  county  seat  of  Jefferson  County, 
Missouri. 

The  first  scene,  before  the  village  store  at  Antioch,  abounds  with  delightful 
characterizations,  and  one  readily  became  acquainted  with  the  eccentric  small 
town  celebrities  of  1880. 

Tillford  Wheeler,  the  handsome  young  law  partner  of  the  County  Chair¬ 
man,  Jim  Hackler,  is  much  in  love  with  Lucy  Rigby,  but  finds  it  extremely 
difficult  to  win  her,  not  that  she  objects,  but  that  he  has  been  nominated  to 
run  against  her  father,  Judge  Rigby,  as  State’s  Attorney.  Many  complications 
then  ensue,  and  many  amusing  scenes  are  brought  about.  Lucy  and  Tillford 
were  portrayed  exceptionally  well  by  Virginia  de  Anguera  and  Allen  Mason. 

Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  to  AVallace  Kimball,  the  County  Chair¬ 
man,  and  John  Beatty,  as  Judge  Rigby,  for  their  splendid  interpretations.  Tom 
Winston,  as  Uncle  Eke,  one  of  the  “old  settlers,”  Eugene  Buchanan,  the  Store 
Porch  Orator,  and  Winifred  Wadsworth,  keeper  of  the  boarding  house,  all 
added  a  most  realistic  touch  to  the  play. 

Jane  Gordon  and  Lester  Swanton  were  indeed  very  clever  as  Chick,  the 
village  orphan  and  Jupiter,  her  sweetheart  and  master  of  the  town  band. 
Wayman  McIntosh  did  a  splendid  piece  of  comedy  work,  as  Sassafras  Living¬ 
ston.  Ted  Moffett  also  deserves  praise  for  his  work  as  Chub  Tolliver,  a  smart 
boy.  Dorothy  Purdy  took  the  part  of  Lorena  AVatkins,  the  pretty  village  mil¬ 
liner,  who  has  a  new  drummer  every  week,  and  who,  later,  succeeds  in  captur¬ 
ing  the  heart  of  Joseph  Whittaker,  the  good  looking  city  chap  who  sells  windmills, 
a  role  very  well  played  by  Clerihew  Alorgan. 

In  the  second  act  we  find  ourselves  at  an  old-fashioned  political  rally,  and 
much  excitement  is  brought  about  by  the  parade,  led  by  the  town  band,  and 
the  impassioned  speeches  of  the  spirited  politicians.  Elsworth  Sheridan  was 
indeed  good  as  Riley  Cleaver,  editor  of  “The  Patriot.” 

Scenes  three  and  four  witness  the  election  of  Tillford  AVlieeler.  Grea^t 
praise  should  be  given  to  Editha  Parry,  the  sympathetic  wife  of  Judge  Rigby, 
and  to  AVallace  Kimball  and  John  Beatty  for  their  strong  emotional  work  in 
the  third  scene. 

The  young  men  and  women  of  the  village,  delightful  in  their  quaint,  old 
costumes,  were  indeed  effective.  “All  things  improve  with  each  succeeding 
season,”  says  the  old  proverb,  and  certainly  this  year’s  class  play  has  proved 
true  to  the  saying.  This  fact  may  be  attributed  to  two  causes:  exceptional 
talent  and  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  coach,  Aliss  Mildred  Helen  Felmley. 

Alice  Duffy,  ’19. 
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Review  of  the  Social  Season 

The  Social  Season  of  1918-1919  opened  with  what  looked  to  be  great  promise. 

I  he  year  was  to  have  been  begun  with  a  series  of  inter-class  parties  to  help 
every  one  get  reacquainted  with  each  other.  Last  year’s  babies,  the  present 
Sophomores,  were  to  open  the  season  with  a  gala  event  to  welcome  the  timid 
b  reshmen  to  Deerrield-Shields  High  School.  They  had  planned  a  most  interest¬ 
ing  party,  but  alas,  before  the  august  event  took  place,  Highland  Park  was 
seized  in  the  clutches  of  the  dreadful  influenza  epidemic,  and  the  Sophomore 

party  died  a  pathetic  and  permanent  death. 

b  oi  some  time  after  school  was  reopened,  football  games  furnished  the 
only  means  of  getting  together.  Then,  at  Thanksgiving  time,  the  Garrick  Club, 
after  much  advertising,  staged  a  clever  little  farce,  “The  Bull  Terrier  and  the 
Baby,”  before  an  assembly.  On  this  occasion  all  sympathized  with  the  dis¬ 
tracted  young  maiden  who  had  lost  her  darling  nephew,  finding  instead  a 
horrid  snub-nosed  bull  pup — and  the  dashing  young  gentleman  who  fV'ind, 
instead  of  the  blooded  puppy  lie  was  taking  to  his  sweetheart  a  squalling  baby! 
\\  hat  can^  a  young  man  do  with  a  baby,  anyway?  The  audience  gleefully 
learned.  The  performance  was  so  successful  that  the  young  actors  journeyed 

“en  tour”  to  Lake  Forest,  where  they  repeated  it  for  the  benefit  of  the  Lake 

Forest  Woman’s  Club.  Their  third  appearance  was  before  the  High  School 
Parent-Teacher’s  Association.  Several  other  invitations  to  repeat  the  play  came 
to  them,  but  it  was  felt  that  it  was  not  wise  for  a  child  so  young  as  the  baby 
to  appear  in  public  so  often,  and  the  cast  began  work  on  another  production. 

Near  the  beginning  of  the  year,  the  kind  and  understanding  mothers  of 
the  P.-T.  A.  decided  that  it  would  be  an  excellent  plan  to  revive  the  custom  of 
holding  informal  dances.  In  order  that  every  pupil  who  desired  to  dance  might 
do  so  in  a  seemly  and  sophisticated  manner,  a  dancing  master  was  provided, 
and  for  four  different  Military  Drill  periods,  Mr.  Alvar  Bournique  guided  the 
nimble  feet  through  the  mazes  of  the  Waltz  and  Fox  Trot.  With  the  help  of  the 
mothers  and  faculty,  a  student  committee  drew  up  a  set  of  rules  to  be  observed 
at  all  High  School  dances,  and  the  ball  was  set  rolling. 

The.  first  of  the  series  was  a  Christmas  Greeting  from  the  Seniors;  it  was 

followed  by  the  Pertz-Ball  Hop  given  by  the  Juniors  in  honor  of  the  two 

teachers  who  had  just  returned  from  the  service.  Then  the  Sophomores  en¬ 
tertained  with  a  Valentine  Party  at  which  hearts  were  much  in  evidence. 
•‘^Ihi  tlu  b  reshman  dance,  the  Seniors  i  came  back  with  a  very  successful 
St.  Patrick's  festivity,  and  the  Sophomores  closed  with  an  Easter  Episode. 
The  clever  hand  made  programs  which  were  in  evidence  at  each  of  these  in¬ 
ternals  helping  much  to  make  them  the  success  that  they  were. 

No  evening  parties  were  given  until  in  February,  when  the  Garrick  Club 
presented  the  three  act  comedy,  “Tommy’s  Wife.”  This  was  quite  a  gala 
occasion,  for  the  new  scenery  just  purchased  by  the  club  made  its  first  appear¬ 
ance.  After  an  hour  and  a  half  filled  with  laughs  and  understanding  smiles, 

the  audience,  though  it  longed  to  wait  to  be  painted  by  the  popular  young 
artist,  Tommy,  went  up  to  the  Boys’  Gymnasium  to  dance. 
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The  next  evening  party  was  that  given  to  the  Samurai,  the  nobility  of 
Deerfield.  The  first  part  of  the  entertainment  was  given  over  to  a  vaudeville 
performance,  including  some  excellent  singing  by  a  boys’  septette,  a  clever 
sketch  played  by  Walter  Hesler  and  Otho  Morgan,  and  a  mysterious  event 
where  Mr.  Sandwick  as  Svengali,  showed  the  assembled  multitude  his  miraculous 
powers  of  a  hypnotist.  Dancing  and  games  followed,  making  the  evening  a 
most  enjoyable  one. 

The  dance  that  was  the  climax  of  the  year,  however,  was  the  Junior  Prom. 
Never  before  had  the  gymnasium  been  so  beautifully  transformed.  Indeed,  one 
could  hardly  believe  his  eyes.  Was  he  really  in  Highland  Park,  or  in  Japan, 
beneath  the  swinging  lanterns  and  ’midst  the  cherry  blossoms  ?  But,  when,  after 
the  Grand  March,  the  orchestra  swung  into  a  dashing  one  step,  he  knew,  without 
a  doubt,  on  which  side  of  the  Pacific  he  was. 

The  next  event  of  importance  upon  Deerfield’s  social  calendar  was  the 
concert  and  military  exhibition  given  early  in  May.  A  large  and  enthusiastic 
audience  enjoyed  a  program  given  by  the  musical  organizations  of  the  school, 
the  Orchestra,  the  Chorus,  the  Boys’  Septette,  the  Mandolin  Club  and  the  Band. 
In  addition  to  this,  two  dramatic  bits  were  given,  the  first  a  vaudeville  sketch, 
featuring  an  excellent  reproduction  of  a  German  Professor  and  a  dummy  who 
turned  out  to  be  a  detective;  the  other  a  French  farce,  “ Rosalie,”  where  we 
were  shown  how  stubborn  a  French  maid  can  he  when  she  so  desires.  After  the 
program,  the  audience  were  entertained  with  a  May  Pole  Dance  and  a  splendid 
demonstration  of  the  military  work  of  the  year. 

On  the  evening  of  May  31,  the  Seniors  went  down  into  history  as  having 
Dresented  one  of  the  best  plays  given  by  a  D.-S.  H.  S.  Senior  class.  The  seat  sale 
for  that  night  was  unusually  large,  and  the  pleased  audience  rippled  from  one 
laugh  to  another  with  hardly  a  pause  between.  For  days  afterward  one  heard 
the  quaint  speeches  quoted  and  a  hearty  chuckle  as  some  bit  of  characteristic 
action  was  called  to  mind. 

The  few  remaining  days  of  school  were  full  of  interesting  events  for  the 
Seniors.  In  order  to  get  together  to  talk  things  over  for  the  last  time  before 
Commencement — that  time  of  final  separation  from  the  dear  old  school  where 
they  had  spent  so  many  happy  days,  the  Seniors  held  a  beach  party,  followed 
by  a  dance  in  the  gymnasium.  The  reports  are  that  they  all  had  that  hilarious 
good  time  that  only  High  School  Seniors  know  how  to  have — just  before  Com¬ 
mencement.  I  don’t  know;  it’s  just  a  rumor,  but  I  understand  that  perhaps 
several  more  of  the  sober  and  dignified  Seniors  should  have  tied  with  the  winners 
in  the  “ Biggest  Eater  in  the  class”  contest. 

The  last  appearance  of  the  Seniors  before  they  made  their  final  bow  to 
the  school  was  their  class  day  exercise  on  the  Friday  preceding  examinations. 
On  that  great  occasion  we  learned  of  the  fancied  and  desired  future  of  each 
ambitious  member  of  the  class,  heard  the  valuable  and  excellent  advice  they 
were  leaving  behind  them  to  the  judicious  Junior  class,  and  listened  to  the 
melodious  lilts  of  their  class  song. 

Such  has  been  the  Social  Season  at  Deerfield  the  past  year.  Even  though 
badly  crippled  in  the  fall  because  of  the  “flu,”  we  feel  that  it  has  been  a  most 
successful  one,  and  that  when  the  Seniors  look  back  over  their  high  school 
days  they  will  feel  that,  without  question,  the  last  delightful  full  year  was 
the  best. 
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Tomatoes ,  For  Instance 

“Jerry,”  said  John  Henry  to  his  pink  and  white  bride  of  six  weeks,  as 
she  sat  beside  him  on  a  very  new  davenport,  in  their  very  new  apartment — one 
of  those  “three  rooms  and  a  built-in  bed”  type  technically  termed  “honeymoon 
flats,”  “Do  you  know  what  I  shall  do?” 

“My  dear  John  Henry,”  said  the  pink  and  white  one,  becoming  a  slight 
shade  pinker  (for  she  still  felt  somewhat  self-conscious  when  she  so  addressed 
her  new  husband,)  “Oh,  that  is  one  thing  that  I  confess  I  don’t  know,  and 
certainly  never  hope  to — what  a  question  !  ’  ’ 

“Well,”  continued  her  husband,  “This  is  one  of  the  swellest  little  projects 
I’ve  ever  undertaken,  and  I  shall  have  to  admit  that  during  my  young  life  I 
have  undertaken  some  noteworthy  ones,  yes  indeed!  But  Jerry,  you’ll  be  as 
crazy  about  this  as  I  am,  when  I  tell  you.  Why  it’s  a  marvel!  Jerry,  my 
girl,  listen  to  me.  I  am  going  to  make  a  garden.” 

The  pink-and-whiteness  beside  him  ruffled.  “Why,  John  Henry  Keniston, 
I ’ve  never  heard  of  such  foolishness  in  my  life.  Are  you  crazy,  or  is  this  merely 
the  natural  result  of  your  recent  matrimonial  adventure  ?  A  garden  in  Chicago ! 
Will  it  be  on  the  roof?  That’s  a  rich  and  rare  idea.” 

“Not  at  all,”  said  John  Henry  placidly,  in  spite  of  her  hilarity,  “It’s  the 
simplest  thing  imaginable,  and  very  practical.  I  was  talking  with  our  janitor, 
and  he  told  me  that  we  are  entitled  to  the  use  of  a  small  bed  of  ground  in  the 
back  yard,  for  gardening  purposes.  He  showed  me  ours.  It’s  in  the  corner 
of  the  fence,  and  about  three  by  six  feet.  You  may  have  part  of  it  for  a  flower 
garden  and,  I’ll  put  the  rest  into  vegetables.  Think  what  a  luxury  it  will  be 
to  have,  those  things  this  summer  fresh  from  our  own  garden.” 

“Oh!  Johnny,  Johnny,  you’re  ridiculous.  What  do  you  know  about  making 
a  garden?” 

“I  intend  to  study  the  subject  thoroughly  from  the  most  advanced  scientific 
authority,  and  my  garden  shall  be  a  model  of  domestic  vegetation.  Laugh  all 
you  want  to  now,  Mrs.  Keniston,  for  it  does  not  scare  me ;  I  shall  show  you. 
When  I  start  bringing  you  lettuce  and  radishes  and  onions  and  beets  and 
tomatoes  as  the  product  of  my  labor  you  won’t  be  so  scornful.” 

“Go  ahead  then  and  have  your  garden.  Since  you  are  so  enthusiastic  about 
it,  I  will  magnanimously  withdraw  my  claim  to  a  few  of  the  eighteen  square 
feet  of  land,  and  you  may  have  it  all.  Make  your  garden,  John  Henry;  I’m 
watching  you.  ’  ’ 
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The  next  evening  John  Henry  staggered  home  under  a  pile  of  books  and 
catalogues,  and  immediately  after  dinner  he  proceeded  to  take  up  his  scientific 
and  systematic  study  of  amateur  gardening,  on  a  small  scale.  Margery,  with  an 
amused  twinkle  in  her  eyes,  watched  him  while  she  knitted.  John  Henry 
studied  out  loud,  and  from  time  to  time  explained  the  intricacies  of  his  research 
to  her.  Each  evening  for  about  a  week  the  budding  agriculturist  gave  himself 
over  to  such  study,  and  then  feeling  that  his  store  of  knowledge  was  adequate 
he  purchased  some  seed  and  set  about  the  actual  work  of  making  a  three  by  six 
garden. 

Margery  took  her  knitting  out  and  sat  near  by  in  the  long  summer  twi¬ 
light,  frequently  smiling  at  her  husband’s  novel  labors  in  his  garden.  In  a 
week  the  seeds  were  all  in — a  row  of  lettuce,  a  row  of  radishes,  two  rows  of 
onions,  and  one  of  beets.  There  remained  a  space  for  another  row  of  something, 
and  John  Henry  explained  to  Margery  that  when  the  time  was  ripe  (as  set 
forth  in  certain  of  the  seed  catalogues  and  corroborated,  upon  inquiry,  by  the 
clerk  in  the  seed  store)  that  space  should  be  graced  by  six  majestic  tomato 
plants. 

The  next  two  weeks  were  trying  ones  for  John  Henry,  and  proportionately 
amusing  to  his  wife.  His  chief  joy  lay  in  taking  Jerry  down  to  the  back  yard 
to  exhibit  the  progress  of  his  garden.  Before  long  faint  green  shoots  appeared. 
John  Henry  was  rapturous;  his  vivid  fancy  even  then  painted  the  armfuls  of 
vegetables  that  he  would  carry  with  pride  to  Margery.  She  pointed  out  that 
the  tender  young  plants  were  weeds,  but  John  Henry  could  not  bear  to  remove 
them,  fearing  lest  he  should  uproot  some  precious  seedling  by  mistake.  The 
tender  green  things  grew  with  a  remarkable  swiftness  and  vigor;  it  was  soon 
apparent  that  they  were  not  laid  out  in  rows,  and  John  Henry  began  to  think 
that  perhaps  Margery  was  right,  but  still  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  dislodge 
the  vegetation  that  gladdened  his  eyes. 

In  time,  however,  faint  green  lines  appeared  in  the  verdant  miscellany 
and  John  Henry  was  triumphant.  He  carefully  removed  the  usurping  weeds 
and  counted  the  days  until  he  should  set  out  the  tomato  plants.  At  last  that 
time  came,  and  six  flourishing  ones  stood  straight  and  promising-looking,  against 
the  fence  and  looked  patronizingly  down  on  the  puny  lettuce  and. radishes  and 
onions  and  beets  that  struggled  bravely  upward.  They  looked  nothing  short 
of  wonderful  in  the  eyes  of  John  Henry,  and  from  the  moment  when  he 
stood  off  and  viewed  them  for  the  first  time  after  the  work  of  transplanting 
was  complete,  they  became  the  objects  of  his  deepest  admiration. 

And  they  were  truly  marvelous.  As  the  days  rolled  around  the  lettuce 
and  the  radishes  and  the  onions  and  the  beets  straggled  very  deliberately  into 
five  sickly  rows,  but  the  tomatoes  reared  their  sturdy  forms  high  and  green 
against  the  fence. 

It  seemed  to  John  Henry  that  the  time  would  never  come  when  they  should 
bear  fruit ;  day  after  day  and  week  after  week  he  waited,  but  still  not  even 
a  blossom  appeared.  About  the  first  of  July  John  Henry  Keniston  bade  an 
affectionate  farewell  to  Margery,  whose  pink  and  whiteness  was  beginning  to  turn 
red  and  brown,  and,  taking  his  traveling  hag,  set  off  for  a  two  weeks’  business 
trip.  One  of  his  last  admonitions  was,  “And,  for  heaven’s  sake,  Jerry,  take 
good  care  of  those  tomato  plants.  ’  ’ 

“John  Henry,”  she  told  him,  “I  do  believe  you  care  a  great  deal  more 
about  those  old  tomato  plants  than  you  do  for  me.”  John  Henry  replied  by  a 
hug  and  a  kiss  that  lifted  her  off  her  feet  and  nearly  took  her  breath  away. 

One  day  (with  no  little  triumph,  Margery  confessed  to  herself)  she  wrote 
to  her  absent  husband  that  his  precious  tomato  plants  had  come  forth  in  blossom. 
Three  days  later  a  special  delivery  letter  from  the  traveler  announced  that  he 
would  be  home  in  a  couple  of  days.  “Jerry,”  he  wrote,  “You  may  pick  a  few 
of  the  tomatoes  (carefully)  and  we’ll  have  a  wonderful  tomato  salad  with  some 
of  your  dandy  dressing,  on  the  night  I  come  home.  How’s  that,  Girlie?” 
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Margery  read  and  re-read  this  epistle  with  increasing  amusement.  “John 
Henry  Keniston!”  she  said  to  herself,  “tomato  salad  indeed!  I'll  tlx  you." 

Very  promptly,  as  he  had  written,  John  Henry  returned  from  this,  his 
first  separation  from  Margery.  Such  ecstatic  joy  did  he  experience  at  seeing 
her  that  he  quite  forgot  the  garden  for  at  least  fifteen  minutes.  Then  in  a 
flash  he  remembered  and,  fairly  dragging  Margery  after  him,  rushed  down¬ 
stairs  and  into  the  back  yard. 

There  stood  the  six  stately  plants,  and  each  proudly  displayed  to  the 
excited  gaze  of  John  Henry  a  blaze  of  shining  red  tomatoes.  “Jerry,”  he 
shouted,  “What  did  I  tell  you?  Look  at  ’em!  Fresh  tomato  salad!  Oh,  boy!” 

“I  didn’t  pick  any;  I  thought  maybe  you’d  rather  pick  the  first  ones  yourself. 
I’ll  need  about  three  big  ones  this  time.”  There  was  a  suspicious  twinkle  in 
Margery’s  dark  eyes. 

“Here  goes,  then!  Did  you  bring  a  basket?” 

But  as  John  Henry’s  excited  fingers  closed  over  a  big  red  tomato  he 
crumpled  into  a  downcast  figure,  as  if  he  were  a  balloon  whose  gas  bag  has 
just  been  punctured.  “Oh,  Jerry!”  was  all  he  said,  in  a  half-disconsolate, 
half-reproachful  tone.  For  each  blushing  tomato  was  attached  to  its  plant — not 
by  the  usual  stem  of  furry  green — but  by  a  piece  of  cotton  twine. 

W.  IT.  Wadsworth,  T9. 


A  Midnight  Trip 

It  was  eleven  o’clock  at  night  when  we  pushed  otf  from  the  wharf,  and  in 
one  minute  the  shore  and  the  cabin  light  were  swallowed  up  in  the  mist.  I  was 
paddling  bow,  Malcolm  McConnell  was  guiding  in  the  tern,  and  my  cousin 
sat  in  the  middle.  As  the  frail  canoe  shot  out  into  the  lake  through  the 
dampness,  I  felt  every  bit  the  tender-foot  I  was.  We  were  out  looking  for  a 
deer,  and  our  course  lay  across  the  lake,  through  the  “thoroughfare,”  into  Sand 
Lake,  and  back  again.  You  can  imagine  this  trip  in  the  swirling  fog;  absolute, 
unbroken  silence  everywhere  except  for  the  faint  swish  and  drip-drip-drip  of 
our  paddles.  Not  a  word  was  spoken,  and  as  the  condensed  moisture  all  around 
us  began  to  soak  through  my  outer  coverings,  I  shivered  and  glanced  cautiously 
around  me.  All  of  a  sudden  a  big  black  something,  blacker  than  the  night, 
loomed  up  in  front  of  me.  My  companion  steered  the  canoe  straight  for  it,  and 
presently  I  found  myself  in  a  little  river,  ten  or  twelve  feet  wide,  with  low 
banks  on  either  side.  Soon  the  fog  lifted  and  showed  us  a  few  stars,  covered 
now  and  then  with  swiftly  moving  black  clouds.  I  shall  never  forget  the  feeling 
that  came  over  me.  I  had  ceased  paddling ;  and,  leaving  the  handling  of  the 
canoe  to  my  friend,  I  occasionally  flashed  a  large  electric  light  into  the  darkness 
on  either  side.  This,  however,  only  served  to  accentuate  the  opaqueness,  and 
was  far  from  a  pleasant  task.  There  I  sat  in  the  bow  of  the  canoe,  being  pro¬ 
pelled  from  utter  space  into  still  more  indistinguishable  blackness ;  not  a  sound 
had  been  heard  anywhere  for  the  last  half  hour;  the  dead  trees  on  the  banks 
seemed  to  hold  up  the  stars,  and  who  could  tell  what  was  in  that  big  growth 
of  underbrush,  or  whatever  it  was,  over  to  the  right  there?  Timidly  I  flashed 
the  light.  A  sudden  loud  bellow,  a  crashing  of  underbrush,  more  snorts  and 
coughs  fading  off  in  the  distance,  a  final  defiant  wheeze,  and  the  deer  was  gone 
.  .  .  .  Wringing  wet  we  crawled  stiffly  from  the  canoe  two  hours  later  and 

made  our  way  to  bed. 
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The  Judge 

The  mania  for  money  has  driven  more  people  to  madness  and  to  murder 
than  any  other  thing  in  the  history  of  the  world.  There  never  has  been  a  time 
since  Cain  killed  Abel  that  one  person  has  not  been  envied  by  another,  and 
usually  the  case  is  complicated  by  the  person’s  earthly  riches.  This  story  is 

to  be  about  money  in  a  little  town  in  Indiana  just  after  the  Civil  War  had 

closed,  and  it  happens  to  be  true  because  the  Judge  told  me  the  story. 

The  Judge,  having  been  lately  discharged  from  the  army,  had  just  set 
up  his  little  shop  where  he  practiced  law.  He  was  having  a  hard  time  to 
make  enough  money  to  keep  his  family  comfortable,  because  taxes  were  high, 
collection  slow,  and  there  didn't  seem  to  be  much  call  for  a  lawyer  in  any 
branch  of  his  line.  Although  the  Judge  was  of  a  rather  mean  stature,  he  was 
feared  and  loved  by  a  everyone  who  knew  him.  He  had  keen  gray  eyes,  an 
aquiline  nose,  and  a  powerful  mouth.  His  face  was  thin  and  hardened  by 
experience,  but  was  always  held  high  because  of  his  excellent  carriage.,  and 

whether  he  had  on  new  or  old  clothes  his  gentlemanly  appearance  and  action 

were  never  mistaken. 

The  Judge  was  sitting  at  his  old  pre-war  desk  late  at  night  figuring.  He 
had  on  an  old  Prince  Albert  coat  and  a  soft  black  hat,  which  made  him  look  for 
all  the  world  as  if  he  had  just  stepped  out  of  the  ancient  picture  which  hung 
before,  his  desk.  The  candle  cast  a  flickering  light  for  a  few  paces  about,  but 
was  quickly  swallowed  up  by  the  heavy,  silent,  darkness.  All  that  could  be 
heard  was  the  incessant  scratching  of  the  Judge’s  pen.  Some  one  banged  on 
the  door.  “Come  in,”  said  the  Judge,  not  looking  up.  A  lean,  hardened, 
scrawny,  creature  slouched  in  and  sat  down  in  a  chair.  For  five  minutes  no  one 
spoke  a  word.  The  scrawny  person  began  to  fidget,  his  coal  black  eyes  darted 
here  and  there  never  resting  in  one  spot.  The  Judge  suddeny  swung  around 
and  fixed  his  gimlet  eyes  upon  the  other’s  face. 

“How  much  is  it?” 

“Fourteen  dollars,”  squeaked  the  collector. 

“Have  you  the  receipt?”  asked  the  Judge. 

“Let  me  see  the  mon - ” 

“I  said,  have  you  a  receipt?” 

The  receipt  came  on  to  the  table.  The  Judge  then  counted  out  fourteen 
dollars  from  a  time  worn  bill  fold,  and  laid  them  on  the  table.  Money  was 
terribly  scarce  in  those  days,  and  although  the  Judge  never  was  late  on  his 
payments  it  was  a  pretty  hard  fight  sometimes.  He  was  just  entering  the  trans¬ 
action  in  his  book  when  out  of  the  corner  of  his  eye  he  saw  the  collector’s  hand 
moving  toward  the  receipt.  He  was  going  to  collect  the  money  twice.  Quick 
as  a  flash  the  Judge  snatched  up  a  long  steel  dagger  that  he  used  as  a  paper 
cutter,  and  just  as  the  collector’s  hand  had  closed  upon  the  receipt,  he  drove 
it  through  his  hand,  receipt,  table  and  all.  The  two  men  eyed  each  other  for 
a  moment  without  a  sound.  Then  the  Judge  jerked  out  the  receipt.  The  candle 
smoked  and  went  out — a  chain  scraped — a  door  slammed — and  the  Judge  was 
gone. 

John  T.  Beatty. 

The  Baby  Bond  That  Grew 

In  the  time  of  the.  early  twentieth  century  when  a  Kaiser  still  ruled 
Germany,  there  flourished  two  young  men  whom  we  will  call,  for  the  sake  of 
convenience,  Socrates  and  Alcibiades,  altho  their  parents  were  kind  enough  not 
to  burden  them  with  any  such  names. 

Now  these  two  young  men  had  an  equal  chance  in  this  world,  for  both 
came  from  equal  parentage,  had  received  equal  education,  and  possessed  equal 
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ability.  There  seems  to  be  every  reason  that  these  two  young  men  should  be 
equally  successful  in  life.  But  at  the  end  of  thirty  years,  Alcibiades  was  a  book¬ 
keeper  trying  to  live  on  a  salary  of  twenty-five  per,  while  Socrates  was  the 
president  of  a  large  corporation,  and  his  income  ran  into  six  figures  yearly. 
And  all  this  happened  merely  because  Alcibiades  turned  down  a  chance  to 
buy  a  fifty  dollar  Liberty  Bond  which  Socrates  purchased. 

At  the  time  of  this  opportunity,  Socrates  and  Alcibiades  were  both  engaged 
in  the  same  work  and  received  the  same  salaries.  Thus,  when  the  opportunity 
was  offered,  Socrates  and  Alcibiades  were  alike  in  their  financial  ability  to  take 
advantage  of  it.  But  Alcibiades  said,  “What  do  I  want  with  any  old  bond? 
No,  I'll  take  Claudia  out  to  the  theater  tonight  and  to  the  roof-garden  after¬ 
ward.  That's  how  I'll  spend  my  fifty  dollars  and  have  a  good  time  too." 

On  the  other  hand,  Socrates  said,  “Now  I  am  going  to  save  my  fifty  dollars, 
secure  interest  on  it,  and  then  when  1  have  need  of  the  money  I  will  have  it  at 
hand.  I'll  take  Sappho  out  to  the  movies  tonight.  That  will  cost  me  only 
fifty  cents,  and  I  will  be  $49.50  to  the  good.  And  I  am  sure  she  will  be  just  as 
well  pleased  when  1  tell  her  of  my  purpose  in  saving  my  money  as  if  I  took  her 
to  the  Midnight  Frolic.” 

So  each  did  as  he  pleased  with  his  fifty  dollars.  But  Alcibiades  had  started 
the  spending  habit,  and  it  grew  on  him  until  he  began  to  live  beyond  his 
income.  Socrates,  however,  had  started  the  best  habit  a  man  can  have,  that  of 
thrift.  This  fiftv-dollar  bond  was  but  the  first  of  a  series  of  many,  many  more 
that  found  their  way  into  his  strong-box. 

At  the  end  of  five  years  an  opportunity  was  given  to  both  Socrates  and 
Alcibiades  to  invest  in  the  firm  for  which  they  worked,  and  thus  to  advance 
to  a  higher  position.  When  this  opportunity  came,  Socrates  went  to  his  strong¬ 
box,  pulled  out  his  many  bonds,  invested  in  the  firm,  and  was  elected  secretary, 
while  Alcibiades,  being  unable  to  put  up  the  required  money,  had  to  be  content 
to  remain  at  his  old  desk. 

Later  Alcibiades  continued  at  his  old  ways,  while  Socrates  was  able  to 
enlarge  the  capital  of  the  firm  thru  his  thrifty  habits,  thus  enabling  it  to  take 
in  much  new  business.  The  stock-holders  were  so  much  pleased  at  their  larger 
dividends  that  they  soon  elected  Socrates  president  of  the  corporation.  Mean¬ 
while  Alcibiades  was  unable  to  advance  because  he  was  known  to  be  too  extrav¬ 
agant  with  the  company’s  money,  as  well  as  with  his  own. 

Everything  in  business  went  well  for  Socrates  now,  for  he  insisted  on  a 
policy  of  sensible  economy  that  enabled  the  company  to  expand.  And  now  it  is 
Socrates  who  takes  Sappho  to  the  roof-garden  while  Alcibiades  must  be  content 
with  taking  Claudia  to  the  movies,  for  his  income  has  fallen  off  greatly  because 
he  must  pay  the  interest  on  the  mortgage  his  extravagance  placed  on  his 
house.  And  when  Socrates  pays  fifty  dollars  for  a  ring-side  table,  he  is  spend¬ 
ing  a  smaller  portion  of  his  income  than  Alcibiades  is  when  he  invests  fifty  cents 
in  two  movie  seats. 

Moral :  Conservation  and  thrift  of  today  is  the  base  of  the  pleasures  and 
luxuries  of  tomorrow.  Lucius  A.  ITine,  Jr.,  ’20. 


Warfare 

I  saw  red  and  trembled  in  every  limb!  Slowly  I  groped  for  my  handker¬ 
chief  to  wipe  away  the  red  stream.  I  heard  the  shouts  of  the  enemy — 

No,  I  was  not  in  France,  but  in  our  tree  house  in  Highland  Park.  The 

red  was  not  blood,  nor  the  trembling  fear.  In  other  words,  the  opening  shot 

of  our  tomato  fight  with  the  boys,  had  hit  me  squarely  in  the  eye ! 

As  my  vision  cleared,  I  saw  the  boys  formed  in  a  circle  on  the  ground, 

and  these  were  the  shouts  I  heard:  “Rah,  rah,  rah,  rah,  rah,  rah,  rail,  Ted! 
Ted!  Ted!”  (Ted  threw  the  tomato). 
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While  the  boys  were  waiting  for  more  ammunition,  I  had  a  brilliant  thought. 
In  a  moment  I  was  on  my  feet  and  with  a  cry  of  “Excelsior,”  I  leaped  to  the 
branches  above  me.  I  climbed  higher  and  higher,  then  settling  myself  on  a 
branch,  I  viewed  the  world,  particularly  the  boys,  With  great  disdain. 

Now  the  second  bushel  had  arrived.  Being  so  high  I  was  the  object  of 
special  interest  to  the  boys,  but  Marnie,  below  in  our  tree  house,  certainly  came 
in  for  her  share! 

Most  of  the  tomatoes  missed  me,  /nd  after  each  shot  I  yelled  some  word 
of  defiance  or  admiration  of  their  great  skill,  this  making  them  furious. 

“Marnie,”  I  cried,  “Come  on  up!” 

“I  can’t,”  she  yelled,  “They’re  trying  to  get  up  the  tree!” 

“Have  no  mercy,  drop  the  hammers  on  them,  Mamie, ”  I  shrieked,  and  then 
went  back  to  my  own  struggle. 

The  one  that  aggravated  us  the  most  was  friend  Johnnie  Beatty  who  stood 
quitely  by,  ever  and  anon  addressing  ns  as  follows:  “Come  on  down,  you’re 
soaked,”  or  “Give  in,  Marnie,”  etc.,  until  I  would  shriek,  “Give  in  to  you! 
We’d  rather  stay  here  all  night!” 

Just  as  the  third  bushel  was  being  hurried  up,  I  called:  “Here  comes 
Mother !  ’  ’  Oh,  but  the  boys  scampered ! 

We  have  told  the  boys  we  will  have  another  tomato  fight  with  them,  so 
every  day  you  can  hear  tap,  tap,  tap,  as  the  walls  of  our  tree  house  go  higher. 
Excelsior ! 

Alice  Knox,  ’22. 


In  the  Kitchen 

In  the  spacious  kitchen  of  the  Shirley’s  colonial  mansion,  Aunt  Faith,  the 
colored  mammy-cook,  bustled  about,  keeping  an  eye  on  the.  co’n  cakes,  Missy 
Harriet  Shirley  and  her  pickaninny,  who  was  sleeping  in  a  clothes  basket  under 
the  kitchen  table. 

“Law,  Miss  Harriet — chile,  cain’t  you-all  let  that  good  fo-nothin’  pick¬ 
aninny  alone  fo’  three  minutes?  No  morn’  I  gets  him  quiet  ’n  you-all  mus’ 
drop  de  cat  in  his  cradle  or  feed  him  out  of  de  sugar  bowl,  sugar  so  scarce  as 
’tis  too!  They,  they,  honey  chile,  gwan’  to  sleep  ’n  don’  mind  Missy  no  how. 
Now,  Miss  Harriet,  if’n  you  wants  you  Aunt  Faith  to  save  yo  a  praline  jus’  you 
settle  down  or  run  along  to  yo  Mammy.” 

With  a  flounce  of  her  wide  hoops  and  a  toss  of  her  long,  yellow  curls,  Miss 
Harriet  settled  herself  demurely  on  a  tall  stool,  located  where  she  could  see 
what  was  going  on  at  both  the  stove  and  the  wide,  kitchen  table.  “Aunt  Faith,” 
she  said,  after  a  short  pause  (Harriet’s  pauses  were  never  long),  “Do  you  reckon 
April  will  marry  the  Confederate  soldier?  Of  course,  he’s  awful  good  look¬ 
ing,  but  ’tween  you’n  me  I  don’t  think  he’s  near  as  nice  as  Patsy  O’Neil,  even 
if  Pat  does  talk  terribly  Irishy  and  has  freckles  all  over.” 

“Land  sakes,  you-all  don’  mean  to  say  Missy  April’s  plannin’  to  marry 
that  good  for  nothin’  what  has  been  hangin’  roun’  here  for  de  las’  two  weeks! 
Why,  whin  Ras’us  went  to  hold  his  horse,  he  jumped  on  him  dat  quick  you 
couidn ’  say  Jack  Robinson.  Get  out  you  good  fer  nothin’  black  debil ’  he  yelled 
’n  went  after  Ras’us  wiv  a  ridin’  pole  o’  his’n.  Ras’us  ain’  use  ter  rough 
treat  ’n.  Missis  were  terribly  put  out,  fer  Ras ’us  is  a  f av ’ret  o  ’  her  ’n.  ’  ’ 

“Yes,  I  know  it,  but  Mr.  Peterson  has  a  huge  plantation  up  in  Virginia,  and 
Pat  is  so  jealous  he  will  do  mos’  anything  for  me,  if  I  tell  him  all  I  see  an’  here 
’em  do. 
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“You  know  Aunt  Imogene  is  planning  to  leave  for  Brazil  or  Bermuda  or 
someplace,”  Harriet  rambled  on,  changing  the  subject  abruptly.  “She’s  pack¬ 
ing  now,  and  if  the  Yankees  come  one  mile  nearer  or  if  livin’  goes  up  one  more 
dollar,  she’s  going  right  away.  President  Duvis  is  coming  tomorrow  on  the 
noon  train. 

“Can’t  I  have  just  one  more  praline?  Please,  Aunt  Faith!  Everybody’s 
going  down  to  the  town  hall  and  give  him  a  royal  reception.  April’s  going 
with  that  Peterson  person  an’  prap’s  I  can  ’range  to  have  you  take  me  ’stead 
of  Lily  May.  He’s  not  very  good  looking,  but  mos’  presidents  arn’t  anyway, 
are  they? 

“Oh,  I’m  so  sorry!  Really  I  didn’t  mean  to!  Please  don’t  send  me  away, 
Aunt  Faith!” 

“Law,  Missy  Harriet,  you  never  does  come  in  dis  yere  kitchen  but  what 
you-all  has  to  upturn  sompin’.  Now  all  ’at  good  batter  gone  an’  not  enough 
buckwheat  lef’  to  make  anodder  single  cake!  You  is  de  mos’  earless  chile  1  eber 
laid  eyes  on,  dere ’s  you  Mammy  callin  ’  yo  fer  to  go  to  de  sewin  ’  circle  ’n  help  wid 
de  soljer’s  shirts.” 

With  another  toss  of  her  wide,  starched  skirts,  Alissy  Harriet  slipped  off  the 
stool  and  skipped  lightly  away  in  the  direction  of  her  mother’s  voice. 

Leonore  Smith,  ’22. 


The  Coach 

To  the  Coach,  the  Coach, 

The  Royal  Coach. 

The  king  of  Coaches — Rothacher. 

We  hail  his  name, 

We  loved  his  game; 

Long  may  he  live  and  prosper. 

John  T.  Beatty,  ’19. 

The  First  Spring  Storm 

As  night  set  in,  and  winds  came  up  a-new, 

Black  clouds  appeared  by  two,  and  two,  and  two, 
Some  sailed  like  boats,  and  some  like  birds  did  fly, 

Until  they  covered  up  the  fading  sky. 

And  then  from  kingdoms  far  away  there  came, 

The  sounds  of  storm  gods  at  some  early  game, 

While  off  and  on  throughout  the  gathering  night, 

A  flash  was  cast  from  beams  of  their  bright  light. 
And  when  they  were  all  finished  with  their  game, 

A  feast  was  held,  and  then  there  came  the  rain. 

At  first  it  came  as  light  as  any  dew 

Dropped  from  a  fairy’s  hand  through  skies  of  blue, 

And  then  a  little  faster,  faster,  till 

Each  hollow  place  was  like  an  elfin  mill. 

As  pools  rose  high,  and  streamlets  danced  along, 

A  clear  sky  broke  and  swallowed  up  their  song. 

David  Kimball,  ’20. 
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The  Councilors  in  the  Hall 

Our  school  is  just  the  grandest  place, 

The  finest  in  the.  land ; 

With  swimming  pool,  and  basketball, 

And  a  military  band ; 

And  all  the  rooms  are  nice  and  bright, 

With  pictures  on  the  wall — 

But  there’s  one  thing  that  I  don’t  like — 

That’s  councilors  in  the  hall. 

You  dassent  run,  or  sing,  or  play, 

Or  fight  the  kids  or  shout, 

’Cause  if  you  do  you’re  sure  to  find 
A  councilor  about. 

And  when  you’re  caught  they  have  a  trial, 

And  you  feel  mighty  small 

When  you  get  kept  in  after  school 
By  the  councilors  in  the  hall. 

And  all  the  kids  is  mighty  good 
Because  they’re  mighty  scared; 

They  think  of  things  they’d  like  to  do, 

And  might  do  if  they  dared. 

I  guess  I  know — I  tried  it  once; 

I  don’t  start  things  at  all 

Since  I  got  caught  a-whistling 
By  a  councilor  in  the  hall. 

Now  I’m  as  good  as  good  can  be, 

Just  like  the  other  boys; 

I  never  run,  or  sing,  or  shout, 

Or  make  a  bit  of  noise, 

’Cause  you  can  bet  that  I  don’t  want 
To  get  no  second  call — 

Gee,  I’m  a  little  angel 
Round  them  councilors  in  the  hall. 

E.  Y.  B. 


_ ? _ 

The  day  was  dark  and  gloomy, 
The  sun  was  shining  bright, 
The  snow  was  falling  fast 
It  rained  all  day  that  night. 


R.  Meyer,  ’20. 
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Oh  Boy! 

The  air  is  getting  balmy, 

The  days  are  getting  fair, 

Now  let ’s  raise  a  great  big  cheer 
That  Deerfield  High  is  there. 

Our  football  squad  was  nifty, 

Oh  Boy !  it  was  a  bear ! 

Of  course  we  didn ’t  beat  New  Trier — 
Oski-wow-wow !  Aint  we  there  ? 

And  then  the  game  of  basketball — 

I  only  need  declare 
We  won  a  shield  in  that  fair  sport ; 

Aint  Deerfield  High  School  there? 

Our  baseball  team  aint  extra, 

But  just  the  same  I’d  dare 
To  bet  on  Deerfield  any  day, 

’Cause  our  old  school  is  there. 

Remember  at  Lake  Forest  — 

But  maybe  you  don ’t  care — 

Just  how  our  old  track  team  came  out? 

Believe  me,  son,  she’s  there! 

And  then  down  at  Urbana, 

Boy !  but  that  was  rare ; 

To  end  up  third  with  all  those  schools 
Deerfield  High  was  there ! 

And  now  has  passed  that  one  big  day 
When  the  Suburban  League  met  here, 

And  Oak  Park  could  not  beat  us. 

Oh  Boy!  was  Deerfield  there? 

Our  tennis  team  is  working 
Out  in  the  summer  air, 

And  when  the  tournament  comes  off 
Our  Deerfield  will  be  there ! 

Let’s  not  forget  our  studies, 

’Tis  getting  time  to  care ; 

That  when  those  dear  ( ?)  exams,  are  held 
Our  scholars  may  be  there. 

My  little  theme  is  ended; 

I  hope  that  you  could  bear 
To  read  this  verse  about  the  school 
Of  Deerfield — aint  it  there? 

Theodore  Schreiber,  ’20. 
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“ Buy  at  Home ” 


“Buy  at  Home ” 


The  Advertising  Section 

Kind  Reader : 

You  have  wandered  thus  far  through  this  book  because  you  believe  in 
your  school  and  in  the  things  it  does.  If  you  are  a  true  believer  in  your  own 
town,  read  on.  The  advertisers,  who  have  helped  us  in  a  very  important  way 
to  get  out  our  book,  have  a  message  for  you,  and  it  is  delivered  in  the  following 
pages. 

Summing  up  all  the  messages  into  one,  we  have  the  slogan : 

‘‘BUY  AT  HOME” 

Your  merchant  supports  your  town  and  in  turn  you  should  support  your 
merchant.  He  is  here  because  he  believes  in  you  and  in  your  city,  and  he  is 
making  every  effort  to  give  you  a  square  deal.  Read  his  advertisement  and  give 
him  a  chance  to  show  you  what  he  can  do  for  you. 

We  wish  also  to  take  the  opportunity  at  this  time  to  express  our  thanks 
to  the  advertisers  for  the  great  help  they  have  been  to  us.  It  has  been  a 
pleasure  to  solicit  these  advertisements  and  we  sincerely  hope  that  they  will 
bring  unmeasured  benefits  to  one  and  all. 

With  best  wishes  for  universal  success,  we  now  turn  over  this  section  to 
you,  for  your  own  benefit.  Use  it  often. 

The  Board  of  Editors. 
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buy  AT  HOME”  Our  Advertisers 


Bakke,  Grocery. 

Bahr,  Flowers. 

Bartlett,  Theatre. 

Becker,  Garage. 

Bell,  Ruth  M.,  Public  Stenographer. 
Bergen,  Physician. 

Bilharz,  Leather  Goods. 

Blackler,  Market. 

Borehardt  Beauty  Parlor. 

Borchardt  Fuel,  Feed,  and  Building 
Material. 

Bowden  Market. 

Brand  Photo  Studio. 

Calvert  Floral  Co. 

Coale  Real  Estate. 

Clark  Grocery. 

Daily’s  Ready-to-Wear  Store. 

DeLuxe  Theatre. 

Dietzgen  Co.,  Drawing  Material. 
Fay  &  Egan  Co.,  Woodworking  Ma¬ 
chinery. 

Federal  Machinery  Sales  Co.,  Machine 
Tools. 

Fell,  Men’s  Furnishings. 

First  National  Bank,  Lake  Forest. 
Garnett’s  Department  Store. 

Geary’s  Home  Bakery. 

Gieser,  Market. 

Gourley  Lumber  Co. 

Glass,  Footwear. 

Glass,  General  Merchandise. 
Greenslade,  Electrical  Contractor. 
Gsell,  Pharmacy. 

Gunn  Grocery. 

Hamilton  and  Fritsch,  Dentists. 
Hansen,  Hairdressing  and  Manicur¬ 
ing. 

Herman’s  Tin  Shop. 

Highland  Park  Fuel  Co. 

Highland  Park  Ice  Co. 

Highland  Park  State  Bank. 

Highland  Park  Transfer  Co. 

Ilild  Bros.,  Florists. 

Hinn,  Physician. 

Hook,  Flowers  and  Shrubs. 

Huber  Electric  Co. 

Hultz,  Barber  Shop. 

Hussey,  Fuel  and  Building  Material. 
Itrich,  Plumbing. 

Jensen  and  Sundmark,  Footwear. 
Jeppesen,  Grocery. 

Kading,  Tailoring. 

Kemper  &  Moore,  Restaurant. 

Kimball,  Phonographs. 

Koon  Bros.  Garage. 


“BUY  AT  HOME” 

Kubelsky  Tailoring. 

Laegeler  Pharmacy. 

Lake  Bluff  Pharmacy. 

Lake  Forest  College. 

Lake  Forest  Trust  and  Savings  Bank. 
Lake  Forest  University  School  of 
Music. 

Larson,  Stationery. 

Lencioni,  A  &  G,  Highland  Sweet. 
Lencioni,  M.,  Ice  Cream  Parlor. 
Leuer’s  Motor  Express. 

Lomota  Restaurant. 

Longfeather,  Plant  Pathologist. 
McPherson  Garage. 

Meyer  &  Co.,  Dry  Goods. 

Middleton  &  Clark,  Fuel. 

Mitchell,  Jewelry. 

Moore,  Miss,  Osteopath. 

Mutual  Coal  Co. 

North  Shore  Barber  Shop. 

North  Shore  Gas  Co. 

Palace  Cash  Market. 

Pearl  Theatre. 

Pearson,  Upholstery. 

Post  Co.,  Frederick,  Drawing  Ma¬ 
terials. 

Prior,  Funeral  Director. 

Proxmire,  Physician. 

Purdy,  Hardware. 

Quality  Tire  Co. 

Quigley  &  Co.,  Interior  Decorators. 
Rapp  Brothers,  Market. 

Rasmussen,  Shoes. 

Reliable  Laundry. 

Rigdon,  Dry  Goods. 

Ritter  Market. 

Rosenthal  &  Helming,  Grocery  and 
Market. 

Santi  Brothers,  Grocery  and  Market. 
Schaefer,  Plumbing. 

Shedd,  Dentist. 

Sheridan  Cafe. 

Schneider,  Men’s  Furnishings. 
Schumacher  Pharmacy. 

Siljestrom,  Ice  and  Fuel. 

Sobey,  Market. 

Spies  Brothers,  Class  Pins. 

Sweetland  Pharmacy. 

TaTar’s  Tea  Room. 

Tickner,  Painter. 

Tucker,  Groceries. 

Veselsky  Tailoring. 

Warren,  Insurance. 

Watson,  Dentist. 

Yowell,  Decorator. 


The 

Right  Road 


Young  men  and  women  graduating  from  High  School,  proud  of  their  di¬ 
plomas,  showered  with  congratulations  from  friends  and  relatives,  find  them¬ 
selves  confronted  by  a  turn  in  the  road  of  life. 

The  wrong  road  leads  to  idolence,  dissipation,  unhappiness,  poverty  and 
crime.  The  right  road  leads  to  character,  position,  social  and  business  success, 
a  life  of  usefulness  and  accomplishments. 

Earning  an  honest  dollar  and  saving  it  are  two  of  the  first  steps  on  the  right 
road.  The  education  strengthens  you  in  your  ability  to  earn.  The  savings  de¬ 
partment  of  this  bank  assists  and  encourages  you  in  your  determination  to  save. 

One  dollar  starts  you  here  on  the  right  road. 


Highland  Park  State  Bank 

The  Home  of  Savings  Depositors 


Frank  J.  Baker 
President 


J.  M.  Appel 
Vice-President 


C.  F.  Grant 
Cashier 


imiiiiiimmiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiimmimiiiiiiiiiiiiimmmii 


W.V/A'AW.SWAV 


miiiiimiiiiiiiiiimmmiiiiiiimmiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiimiiMi 
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September. 

9.  Monday — First  day  of  school. 

10.  Tuesday — First  assembly. 

12.  Thursday — Registration  day  (1S-45. ) 

Senior  election. 

13.  Friday — Assembly.  Mrs.  Winston 

talked  about  uniforms. 

24.  Tuesday — “Le  Cercle  Francais” 
elected  officers. 

27.  Friday — School  closed  on  account  of 
the  “flu.” 

October. 

5.  Saturday — First  football  game,  Deer¬ 
field  23,  Thornton  0. 

19.  Saturday — Deerfield  25,  New  Trier  6. 
Big  rejoicing. 

21.  Monday — School  re-opens.  Assembly 
in  honor  of  football  team. 

24.  Thursday — Spanish  Club  gave  pro¬ 

gram. 

25.  Friday — Assembly.  Mile.  Griswold 

taught  La  Marseillaise  to  the 
school.  Lucius  Hine  spoke  on 
sugar  conservation.  Mr.  Taylor 
talked  on  thrift  stamps  and  W.  S. 
S.  Rally. 

26.  Saturday — Deerfield  at  Proviso  in 

the  mud.  Proviso  20,  Deerfield  0. 
29.  Tuesday — Senior  meeting  about  pins 
and  rings — decided  on  both. 

31.  Thursday — Hallowe’en. 

November. 

1.  Friday — Assembly,  best  speakers 
from  each  class ;  E.  Buchanan 
representing  Seniors;  E.  Barker, 
Juniors ;  E.  Ender,  Sophomores, 
and  J.  Marshall,  Freshmen.  Mili¬ 
tary  companies  paraded  Highland 
Park  in  interests  of  W.  S.  S.  In¬ 
formal. 

4.  Monday — Senior  girls’  curl  day. 

5.  Tuesday — Garrick  Club’s  new  consti¬ 

tution  made  public.  Senior  ring 
measurements  taken. 


7.  Thursday — We  get  news  of  Ger¬ 
many’s  surrender  and  celebrate 
with  a  big  parade  around  High¬ 
land  Park — much  noise. 

9.  Saturday — Deerfield  25,  Morgan 
Park  Academy  0.  Game  called  on 
account  of  darkness. 

11.  Monday — Real  news  of  armistice. 
Assembly — decided  to  go  to  Lake 
Forest,  but  could  not  get  enough 
street  ears ;  so  were  dismissed. 
Gay  time  in  Chicago  instead. 

14.  Thursday — First  reports.  Assembly. 

Miss  Hyde  J.  Winters  and  Carl 
Schaefer  spoke  about  United  War 
Work  Campaign.  Senior  meeting. 

15.  Friday — Football  rally  in  girls’  gym 

previous  to  Oak  Park  game. 

16.  Saturday — Rain  and  more  rain  help 

Oak  Park’s  mud  horses  to  trample 
over  our  swift-footed  team,  2S-0. 

21.  Thursday — Company  A  girls  go  over 
the  top  in  thrift  stamp  race  at 
noon  with  $508.  Evangelistic  meet¬ 
ing  under  false  pretenses — slight 
results.  “Bull  Terrier  and  the 
Baby”  given  in  girl’s  gym.  followed 
by  an  informal. 

26.  Tuesday  —  Cap  Perrine  addresses 

French  Club.  Count  Tolstoi  de¬ 
livers  lecl/ure  at  night  in  boys’ 
gym. 

27.  Wednesday — Boys  (and  girls)  are 

awarded  medals  for  farming. 

December. 

2.  Monday — Senior  rings  and  pins  ar¬ 

rive  C.  O.  D. 

3.  Tuesday — Illinois  Centennial  Day — 

assembly. 

4.  Wednesday— Senior  rings  and  pins 

distributed. 

6.  Friday — Mrs.  Wicks  talks  about  Stu¬ 
dent  Service. 


DALE  SWEETLAND 

PHARMACIST 

Corner  Central  Avenue  and  Second  Street 
Phones  House  I  106,  Store  200  Highland  Park,  Ill. 


JOHN  GOURLEY  &  CO. 

LUMBER 


MILL  WORK  A  SPECIALTY 

Telephone  465  Highland  Park 

“When  you  think  of  Lumber,  remember  Gourley” 


DAILY’S  READY-TO-WEAR  STORE 


Ladies’  and  Children’s  wearing  apparel,  suits,  coats,  skirts,  house  dresses,  waists, 
hosiery,  muslin  underwear,  apron,  children’  wear, 

C.  B.  and  Henderson’s  corsets 


HIGHLAND  PARK 


PHONE  1072 


FANCY  FRUITS— FRESH 
VEGETABLES 

H.  T.  BAKKE 

PURE  FOOD  PRODUCTS 

Telephone  H.  P.  460 
1  4  N.  Sheridan  Road 
Highland  Park,  Ill. 


RITTER’S  CASH  MARKET 

All  kinds  of  fresh  and  smoked 
meats  at  most  reasonable  prices 


Phone  1072 
I  5  North  Second  Street 
Highland  Park,  Ill. 


ATHLETIC  GOODS 
HARDWARE 

and 

HOUSEWARE 

ESTABLISHED  IS74 

D.  G.  PURDY  ^  SONS 

INCORPORATED 

Central  Ave.  &  Sheridan  Rd. 
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11.  Wednesday — Mr.  Bournique  gives  us 
a  dancing  lesson. 

13.  Friday — Cliem  students  get  a  taste 
of  gas  warfare. 

16.  Monday — Professor  Maria  Sanford 
speaks  to  school. 

IS.  Wednesday — 'Second  dancing  lesson. 
Senior  meeting  about  informal. 

19.  Thursday — French  Club  lias  Christ¬ 

mas  meeting. 

20.  Friday  —  Seniors  give  informal. 

Christmas  vacation. 

January. 

2.  Thursday — School  again.  Mr.  Blom- 

quist  no  longer  a  bachelor. 

3.  Friday — Speech  by  Miss  Osborne 

about  Health  Crusaders. 

6.  Monday — Mr.  Sandwich  brings  up 
Samurai  question  in  assembly. 

8.  Wednesday — Assembly.  Memorial  for 
Col.  Roosevelt. 

13.  Monday — Cos.  A,  B  and  C  (girls) 

are  photographed. 

14.  Tuesday — Garrick  Club.  Miss  Felm- 

ley  reviewed  “The  Three  of  Us.” 

15.  Wednesday — Dancing  lesson  with 

Mr.  Bournique. 

16.  Thursday — Co.  C  defeated  by  Co.  B 

at  basketball,  (girls.) 

17.  Friday — Co.  B  beat  Co.  A  (girls), 

5-4. 

21.  Tuesday — Deerfield  36,  Liberty ville  4. 

First  basketball  game. 

22.  Wednesday — Lts.  Morgan  and  Mer¬ 

ry  weather  of  Co.  A  (boys),  in¬ 
struct  Co.  A  (girls),  in  manual  of 
arms — with  gym  sticks. 

23.  Thursday — Lieut.  Col.  Follette  Brad¬ 

ley,  Deerfield  1906,  Croix  de  Guerre 
and  D.  S.  M.,  spoke  in  assembly. 

24.  Friday — Junior  informal  after 

school.  At  night — Deerfield  45, 
Lakeview  7 ;  Deerfield  lightweights 
22,  Lakeview  lights  19. 

27.  Monday — Samurai  proposition  up 

again  in  assembly — <big  fuss. 

28.  Tuesday — Senior  meeting  —  Samurai 

delegates  appointed.  Mr.  Schnei¬ 
der  talked  over  prospects  for  an 
Annual.  Committee  of  investiga¬ 
tion  elected.  Co.  A  beat  Co.  B 
(girls),  7-0. 

29.  Wednesday — Deerfield  heavies  29, 

Lake  Forest  heavies  31 ;  Deerfield 
lights  IS,  Lake  Forest  lights  10. 
Co.  A  beat  Co.  C  12-3. 

30.  Thursday — Le  Cercle  Franca  is  meets. 

Mme.  Beatty  gives  readings ;  Mile. 
Bowen  sings;  M.  Van  Steenderen 
reads ;  ‘‘tout  le  monde”  sings. 

31.  Friday — Senior  meeting — decided  to 

have  Annual. 


February. 

4.  Tuesday — Annual  Board  elected. 

5.  All  the  girls  cramming  for  exams; 

the  boys — ? 

6  Thursday — EXAMS. 

7.  Friday — EXAMS.  Deerfield  heavies 

13,  LaGrange  heavies  26.  Deerfield 
lights  22,  LaGrange  1. 

10.  Monday- — New  semester  begins. 

11.  Deerfield  heavies  13,  Bloom  24; 

I  ieerfield  lights  20,  Bloom  lights 

14. 

12.  Wednesday — Councilor  elections. 

14.  Friday — Lake  county  teachers  used 
lunch  room ;  so  students  had  a 
picnic  lunch  in  boys'  gym,  coun¬ 
cilors  in  charge.  Valentines  in 
form  of  report  cards.  Deerfield 
heavies  33.  Proviso  heavies  10; 
Deerfield  lights  15,  Proviso  lights  6. 
Mandolin  Club  and  Orchestra  play 
to  Lake  County  teachers. 

17.  Monday— Talk  by  Mrs.  Willet  on 

“Better  Speech.”  The  halls  sud¬ 
denly  blossom  forth  with  better 
speech  signs  which  disappeared  the 
next  day. 

18.  Tuesday — Deerfield  heavies  28, 

Evanston  heavies  17 :  Deerfield 
lights  13,  Evanston  lights  20. 

19.  Wednesday — Mr.  Blomquist  explains 

cash  in  assembly. 

20.  Thursday — -Seniors  re-elect  council¬ 

ors  due  to  vote  mixup  in  first  elec¬ 
tion.  More  cash  sheet  explana¬ 
tions  in  assembly. 

21.  Friday — 8:15,  “Tommy’s  Wife”  given 

in  girls'  gym :  dance  afterward  in 
boys’  gym. 

22.  Saturday — 'Deerfield  heavies  22,  Lake 

Forest  heavies  27. 

25.  Debate  tryouts.  Deerfield  heavies 

24.  New  Trier  15;  Deerfield  lights 

25,  New  Trier  12.  !  *  -  *  ! 

26.  Wednesday — Teachers  go  to  a  con¬ 

vention.  We  teach  ourselves. 

27.  Thursday — The  basketball  team  goes 

to  Joliet  to  state  tournament. 
Deerfield  27,  Bloom  16.  Principal 
speaks  to  National  Superintendents 
on  teaching  American  ideals. 

28.  Friday — Team  still  at  Joliet.  Deer¬ 

field  24,  Blue  Island  28.  Hard  luck, 
team  !  You  almost  got  ’em. 

March. 

4.  Tuesday — Football  “D’s”  and  coun¬ 
cilor  badges  given  out  in  assembly. 
Senior  meeting  to  decide  about 
royalty  on  Senior  play. 

6.  Thursday — Deerfield  heavies  20,  New 

Trier  heavies  21  !  Oh,  that  fluke 
basket  in  the  last  thirty  seconds ! 
That  was  the  hardest  blow  of  all ! 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

STATE  BANK  OF  LAKE  FOREST 

LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

Combined  Capital  $100,000  Combined  Surplus  $40,000 

Checking  Accounts - Savings  Accounts - Certificates  of  Deposit - Safe  Deposit 

Boxes - Storage  Vaults  for  Trunks - Foreign  Drafts  Issued - Travelers’ 

Checks - Fire  Insurance - Real  Estate  Loans - Bonds  and 

Mortgages  for  Sale 


‘You’ll  Find  It  a  Pleasure” 
to  trade  at 


DryGoods 

'op for 

'Womens  k  Childrens  Furnishinqs 

LAKE  FOREST’S 

“Only  Exclusive  Dry  Goods  Store” 


A  store  especially  adapted  to 
serve  this  community.  Well 
selected  stocks  that  reflect  the 
high  character  of  “Better 
Quality  and  Style  Refine¬ 
ment”  demanded  by  our  pat- 


THE  QUALITY  TIRE  CO. 

Market  Square 
LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

Phone  23 

ROBERT  F.  SCHOLZ,  Mgr. 


OSCAR  PEARSON 

Fine  Furniture  Repairing  and  Pol¬ 
ishing 

Upholstering,  Mattresses 


Telephone  151  Lake  Forest,  Ill. 


J.  B.  VESELSKY 

LADIES’  and  GENTS’  TAILOR¬ 
ING 

Cleaning,  Dyeing,  Repairing 
Phone  855 
Anderson  Building 

Lake  Forest 


LAKE  FOREST 

University  School  of  Music 

North  Hall 

LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

Instruction  in  all  branches  of 
Music 

SUMMER  SESSION 
Telephone,  Lake  Forest  999 
MARTA  MILINOWSKI,  Director 


Telephone  409 


AUBREY  WARREN 


Insurance 


Lake  Forest, 


Illinois 


HILD  BROTHERS . 

M.  H.  HUSSEY  &  CO. 

FLORISTS 

Dealer  in 

Cut  Flowers,  Bedding  Plants, 

Lumber,  Coal,  Wood,  Coke 

Floral  Designs 

Building  Material,  Feed 

Not  Incorporated 

Sheridan  Road,  south  of  Academy 

Telephones  888  and  889 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

C.  T.  GUNN  CO. 

THE  BLACKLER  MARKET 

Western  Avenue,  Lake  Forest 

Cor.  Deerpath  and  Western  Aves. 
Telephones  29  and  49 

Phone  341 

Everything  of  the  choicest  in 

FRESH  AND  SALT  MEATS, 
GAME  AND  FISH 

A  PLACE  TO  GET  GOOD 

THINGS  TO  EAT 

Fine  butter  and  eggs  a  specialty 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

LAKE  FOREST  TRUST 

Phone  769 

and 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

SAVINGS  BANK 

M.  KUBELSKY 

“The  Bank  on  the  Corner" 

Headquarters  for  Society  Brand 
and  Kuppenheimer’s  Clothing 

SOLICITS  YOUR  PATRONAGE 

Gent’s  Furnishings 

Phone  Lake  Forest  1000 

TAILORING  A  SPECIALTY 
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7.  Friday — French  and  Spanish  plays 
presented  in  gym.  Freshman  in¬ 
formal.  Deerfield  lights  12.  Thorn¬ 
ton  lights  15. 

10.  Monday — “Huy  an  Annual.”  Cam¬ 

paign  starts. 

11.  Tuesday — Girls’  basketball.  Seniors 

beat  Sophs  38-4.  Speeches  on  An¬ 
nual  in  assembly  by  Mason  and 
Schneider.  Deerfield  15,  Fort 
Sheridan  10. 

13.  Thursday — Deerfield  heavies  12,  Oak 

Park  heavies  24;  Deerfield  lights 
10,  Oak  Park  lights  S. 

14.  Friday — Assembly  during  military 

drill  period;  open  discussions 
about  Samurai  requirements.  Sen¬ 
ior  girls  beat  freslxies  39-4. 

17.  Monday — Senior  play  tryouts ;  anx¬ 
ious  hearts  tonight. 

15.  Tuesday — Silas  Marner  placed  on 

trial  in  assembly.  “Good  Bye” 
given  in  Garrick  Club. 

19.  Wednesday — Mental  tests.  Senior 

girls  beat  Juniors  24-19. 

20.  Thursday- — Senior  pictures  (some  of 

them)  taken.  Junior  girls’  pigtail 
day. 

21.  Friday — Senior  Irish  Informal. 

22.  Saturday — Deerfield  heavies  28,  Mor¬ 

ton  heavies  10;  Deerfield  lights  6, 
Thornton  lights  20. 

24.  Monday — Senior  play  is  cast — brok¬ 

en  hearts. 

25.  Tuesday — Proofs  much  in  evidence. 

20.  Wednesday — Maj.  Ray  Bridgeman 

spoke  in  assembly. 

27.  Thursday — -Rough  neck  day.  New 

Trier  faculty  game. 

29.  Saturday — Heavies  win  the  second 
division  shield — Deerfield  19.  Ev¬ 
anston  15:  Deerfield  lights  4, 
Evanston  lights  11. 

April. 

3.  Thursday — Garrick  girls  present 
“Case  of  Soplironia.” 

8.  Tuesday — Chemistry,  physics,  forge, 

and  machine-shop  classes  go  to  In¬ 
land  Steel  mills. 

9.  Wednesday — S  a  m  u  r  a  i  invitations 

distributed. 

in.  Thursday — Sophomore  informal. 

11.  Friday — Senior  girls  have  meeting 
and  decide  to  wear  rainbow  or¬ 
gandy  dresses  at  graduation.  Sam¬ 
urai  party. 

is.  Friday — Spring  vacation  starts. 

19.  Saturday — So  does  baseball.  Deer¬ 
field  12,  LaGrange  19. 

22.  Tuesday — Deerfield  5,  Morton  6. 

25.  Friday — Junior  Prom,  ’nuff  said. 

2(1.  Saturday — Deerfield  2,  Oak  Park  9. 

28.  Monday — Senior  pictures  every¬ 

where. 


29.  Tuesday — Principal  represents  Stan¬ 

ford  at  inauguration  of  Knox 
president. 

30.  Wednesday — Deerfield  2.  Evanston  9. 
May. 

2.  Friday — Annual  Concert  and  Mili¬ 
tary  Exhibition.  Hine  gets  medal. 

9.  Friday — Scholarship  exams  at  Uni¬ 
versity  of  Chicago.  Deerfield  0, 
La  Grange  S. 

13.  Tuesday — Mr.  Rotliacher  presented 
cup  and  medals  won  at  Lake  For¬ 
est  on  Saturday  by  the  track  team. 
15.  Thursday — P.  T.  A.  visiting  day.  Im¬ 
portant  senior  meeting — salutato- 
rian  and  valedictorian,  etc.,  an¬ 
nounced. 

1G.  Friday — (Organization  pictures  taken 
for  Annual.  Deerfield  7.  Morton  5. 
Yea,  baseball  team !  Track  team 
leaves  for  Champaign. 

17.  Saturday— Track  team  cops  third 
place  in  state  meet  at  University 
of  Illinois. 

19.  Monday — The  play’s  the  thing!  We 

practice  night  and  day. 

20.  Tuesday — Report  made  in  assembly 

of  team’s  prowess- at  Illinois. 

22.  Thursday — Deerfield  2,  Proviso  3. 

Acting  President  Wright  of  Lake 
Forest  College  speaks  in  assembly. 

23.  Friday.  Play  pictures. 

24.  Saturday — Third  Annual  Track  and 

Field  Meet  of  Suburban  League  on 
our  field.  Deerfield  35*4,  Oak 
Park  35%,  University  High  28, 
etc.,  down  the  list  of  eleven 
schools. 

26.  Monday — Cadet  Corps  pictures. 

27.  Tuesday — Deerfield  1.  Evanston  7. 

30.  Friday — Decoration  Day — no  school. 

All  day  rehearsal  at  Ravinia  Park 
with  a  big  feed  at  night. 

31.  Saturday — Morning,  Deerfield  4,  Pro¬ 

viso  5.  Evening,  the  class  of  1919 
presents  “The  County  Chairman.” 

June. 

2.  Monday — Clean-up  week  for  Annual 

starts  with  a  rush. 

3.  Tuesday — Our  baseball  team  beats 

the  champions  (Oak  Park),  by  de¬ 
fault. 

4.  Wednesday — Preparing  for  competi¬ 

tive  drill  on  Friday  in  drill  today. 

5.  Thursday — Tennis  t  o  u  r  n  a  m  ent 

starts.  Pictures  of  Garrick  plays. 

6.  Friday — Annual  competitive  drill  be¬ 

tween  companies  of  boys’  Cadet 
Corps  for  D.  A.  R.  cup ;  inter-com¬ 
pany  relays  and  wall-scaling  con¬ 
tests.  Drill  won  by  Co.  B ;  relay 
won  by  Co.  A :  wallscaling  won  by 
Co.  A.  Senior  class  has  beach 
party  followed  by  a  dance. 


RAPP  BROTHERS 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Market 


Fresh  and  smoked  meats  and  fish 

Telephone  582  28  Western  Avenue,  Lake  Forest 


Theodore  S.  Proxmire,  M.  D. 

If  you  have  any  time  to  spare,  or 
if  you  feel  blue,  visit  the 

3  1  2  Deerpath  Avenue  East 

LAKE  FOREST 

DeLUXE  THEATRE 

Hours:  1-3  and  7-8  p.  m. 

LAKE  FOREST 

JAMES  MITCHELL 

THE 

CALVERT  FLORAL  CO. 

Watches,  Jewelry,  Optical  Goods 

LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

- and - 

For 

D.  S.  H.  S.  JEWELRY 

Flowers  and  Plants 

LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

Telephone  1  7 

No  job  too  small - none  too  large 

JENSEN  &  SUNDMARK 

A.  J.  ITRICH 

Quality  Footwear 

Plumbing  and  Heating 

LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

Anderson  Building 

Telephone,  398  Residence,  866 

LAKE  FOREST,  ILL. 

■ 


I  WANT  TO  ^ 

SEE  THE  LADY 

COME  OUT.! 


(  Chicago — Established  1857) 


Kimball  Pianos,  Player  Pianos,  Phonographs,  Organs 
Music  Rolls,  Pathephones  and  Pathe  Records. 

S.  W.  Comer  Wabash  and  Jackson 


“The  Tone  is  so  Natural’ 9 

When  you  listen  to  reproductions  on  the  Kimball  Phono¬ 
graph  you  scarcely  are  conscious  of  the  machine  that 
recreates  the  wonderful  music  of  the  world’s  greatest  singers 
and  musicians.  Artistic  cabinet  designs  and  high  grade 
piano  construction  and  finish  throughout  add  a  visible  charm 
to  its  merits  as  a  musical  instrument. 

The  Kimball  Phonograph  plays  any  disc  record  of  any  size 
or  make  without  extra  attachments.  The  Kimball  guarantee 
absolutely  protects  the  purchaser.  See  and  hear  this  beau¬ 
tiful  instrument  at  our  phonograph  parlors. 


PHONES  467-468  9  ST.  JOHN’S  AVE. 

JAMES  BOWDEN  &  SON 

MEATS 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


Office  Telephone  597 


Residence  Telephone  490 


H.  W.  HUBER  ELECTRIC  COMPANY 

Electrical  Contractors 

LIGHTING  FIXTURES  AND  SUPPLIES 

3  78  CENTRAL  AVENUE  HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


SAY  IT  WITH  BAHR’S 

FLOWERS 

PHONE:  HIGHLAND  PARK  44 


L.  R.  RIGDON 

Dry  Goods  and  Notions 


I  I  St.  John’s  Avenue 


Phone  45 


HIGHLAND  PARK 
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Jokes ,  Etc . 

Mr.  McNutt  (to  general  science  class) — “I  suppose  you  have  heard  that 
some  people  are  so  cross-eyed  that  when  they  erv  the  tears  run  down  their  back. 
What  disease  should  they  be  treated  for?” 

Bright  and  enterprising  freshman — “Bacteria.”  (Back-tearia.) 

Editha — “Mr.  Fraser,  have  you  heard  that  new  song  about  the  elevator?” 

Mr.  Fraser — “No,  how  does  it  go?” 

Editha — “Up  and  down.” 

McIntosh — “Winston,  what  time  is  it  when  Harry  is  scratching  his  head?” 

Winston — “  Je  ne  sais  pas.” 

McIntosh — “Five  after  one.” 

Heard  in  the  girl’s  locker  room: — 

Winifred — “Do  yon  know  where  Minute  Street  is?” 

•Jan  e — ‘  ‘  No,  where  ?  ’  ’ 

Winifred — ‘  ‘  At  Sixty-second  Street.  ’  ’ 

Mr.  Ball  (after  drawing  diagram  of  reflection  of  light  from  a  raindrop 
known  as  “Secondary  Bow”) — “And  what  do  we  call  this?” 

McIntosh  (suddenly  awaking) — “Rainbow.” 

Efficient  Top  Sergeant  Hine  (to  Freshie) — “And  what  are  you  late  for?” 

Fresh  Freshie  (snappily) — “For  drill,  sir.” 

Mr.  Taylor — “Your  answer  is  about  as  clear  as  mud.” 

Rundquist — “Well,  that  covers  the  ground  doesn’t  it?” 

Glader — “What’s  the  matter  with  Pa  Dick’s  eyes?” 

Siljestrom — “They  are  all  right  as  far  as  I  know.” 

Glader — “Well,  I  had  to  go  into  his  office  yesterday  and  he  asked  me  twice 
where  my  hat  was,  and  it  was  on  my  head  all  the  time.” 

Miss  Dennison — “What  is  an  egg?” 

G.  A.  M.  Jr. — “An  egg  is  a  chicken  not  yet.  I’ve  got  one  for  you;  When 
is  a  bad  egg  a  good  egg?” 

Miss  Dennison — “There  is  nothing  to  that;  when  it’s  eggcellent,  of  course.” 

G.  A.  M.  Jr. — “Eggsactly.  Oh!  I  want  three  good  eggs,  and  I  want  ’em 
bad.” 

Cap  Perrine  (in  Ancient  History  class) — “Noah  had  plenty  of  time  to  play 
cards  when  he  was  in  the  Ark.” 

Hood — “But  he  couldn’t  because  Mrs.  Noah  sat  on  the  deck.” 

Quotation  from  our  principal — “After  our  athletes  had  hurled  the  cannon¬ 
ball,  they  went  fleeing  down  the  track  like  chaff  before  the  wind,  pursued  by  the 
Spartan  youths’  javelins. 

Visitor — “I  suppose  you  are  your  Mama’s  darling?” 

Winters — “No,  I’m  her  moving  picture.” 

Visitor — ‘  ‘  Her  what  ?  ’  ’ 

Winters — “Her  moving  picture.  She  is  always  telling  me  that  I  must  be 
seen  and  not  heard.” 


H.  P.  JEPPESEN 

STAPLE  AND  FANCY  GROCERIES 


Erskine  Bank  Building 


FRESH  FRUIT  AND  VEGETABLES 

Telephones  475-476-477 


PAUL  BORCHARDT 

COAL,  COKE,  WOOD,  FEED  AND  BUILDING 
MATERIAL— GENERAL  TEAMING 


Telephone  67 
Office  and  Yards 

230  North  St.  John’s  Avenue,  Highland  Park,  Illinois 


HENRY  M.  PRIOR 

Funeral  Director 
PRIVATE  AMBULANCE 


Telephone  299 
2  7  N.  Sheridan  Road 

Highland  Park 


Tel.  936  Opposite  N.  W.  Depot 


EDWIN  E.  HULTZ 

Barber 


Vly  personal  at-  3  7  S.  St.  John’s 
:ention  to  chil-  Avenue 

Jren.  Highland  Park 


DO  YOU  KNOW? 


TA  TAR’S 

THE  NEW  TEA  ROOM  AND  SODA  GRILL 

Mrs.  E.  B.  Tatar,  Proprietor 
T elephone  8  I  8 

Scranton  Avenue,  Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 


Phones  976-760 


H.  KADING 


CLARK  LARK 

ASH  V^ARRY 

GROCERY 

Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 


Tailor  and  Cleaner 

Notions 

Good  Work  in  Both  Branches 

Telephone  593 

Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 


For  Sundaes,  Sodas, 
Liggett’s  &  Elmer’s  Chocolates 


go  to 

LAKE  BLUFF  PHARMACY 

“THE  BUNGALOW  STORE” 


'"Quality  and  Service” 


40  Scranton  Avenue 


Phone  456 


Lake  Bluff,  Illinois. 


ROSENTHAL  &  HELMING 

Grocery  and  Market 
Fresh  Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Telephone  620 
Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 


“THE  LOMOTA” 

Restaurant 

Corner  of  Center  and  Maple 
Avenues 

Lake  Bluff,  Illinois 
Phone  476M 

Open  July  1st 
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Coach — “Cler,  how  did  you  learn  to  swim  so  well?” 

Morgan  (quickly) — “Oh,  I  used  to  be  a  traffic  cop  in  Venice.” 

Mason — “The  new  Dodge  cars  have  no  horns  on  them.” 

McBride — ‘ ‘ Why  is  that?” 

Mason — “Because  the  name-plate  on  the  radiators  says,  “Dodge,  Brothers.” 

.Session  teacher — “What  will  your  father  say  to  your  low  average?” 

Freshman,  (hesitatingly) — “Well,  when  Dad  sees  that  I’m  down  to  zero 
he  will  probably  warm  me  up.” 

Hine,  (in  Geometry) — “These  two  lines  are  contagious  to  each  other.” 

Charlie  Stewart,  (disclosing  how  the  firmament  was  made) — “Afta  cle  Lawd 
made  de  earth  and  de  stars,  he  made  Adam  and  set  him  up  against  de  fence 
to  dry—” 

Lenore,  (interrupting) — “Who  made  de  fence?” 

Stewart — “See  heali,  Fresh-boy,  you  destroy  all  de  teology  of  de  world.” 

Bolan,  (at  Joliet) — “This  coffee  tastes  like  mud!” 

His  friend  the  waitress — “Sure,  it  was  ground  just  ten  minutes  ago.” 

Lunchroom  talk — “Hungary,  ITuck?” 

“Yes  Siam.  Give  me  some  Brussels  Sprouts.” 

“All  right,  stick  around,  I’ll  Fiji.” 

Cap  Perrine — “If  a  majority  of  the  women  in  the  U.  S.  wanted  the  right  to 
vote,  they  would  get  it.  If  they  didn’t  it  would  be  the  first  thing  they  ever 
wanted  that  they  didn’t  get.” 

Miss  Griswold,  (translating  in  French) — “He  married;  soon  he  became  a 
widow.  ’  ’ 

Dot — “Well  good  morning,  Babe. — It’s  certainly  good  after  your  absence 
to  see  your  shining  face  again.” 

Babe  Shreve — “Oh  yes,  I  know,  that’s  because  I  forgot  my  powder.” 

Miss  Dennison — “  Have  you  ever  read  Franklin’s  Autobiography?” 

Denzel — “No — whom  is  it  by?” 

If  the  Senior  girls  are  going  to  have  organdy  dresses  they  should  have  ac- 
cordian  plaited  skirts  to  accompany  them. 

Cap,  (again) — “And  so  when  Lieut.  Hobson  returned  to  the  United  States 
he  was  such  a  hero  that  the  women  flocked  around  him  trying  to  kiss  him,  and 
he  bad  to  fight  to  keep  them  off.” 

Winston — “That  was  foolish.” 

Babe  Dean — “What  does  Je  ne  sais  pas,  mean?” 

Ethel — “I  don’t  know.” 

Babe — “Oh,  you  do  too;  you’re  always  saying  it.” 

Miss  McAffe — “Eunice,  haven’t  you  anything  to  study  this  period?” 

Eunice — “Yes,  I’m  studying  Chemistry.” 

Miss  Me  A. — “Well,  it  must  be  funny;  you  have  been  laughing  all  period.” 

Eunice — “It  is.  I’m  studying  the  experiment  on  laughing  gas.” 


Phone  43  1-432 

368  Central  Avenue 

SOEEY’S  SANITARY  SHOP 

FANCY 

MEATS 

Jesse  Sobey,  Proprietor 

Highland  Park,  Illinois. 

FRED  SCHAEFER 

ALBERT  LARSON 

Telephone  632 

STATIONER 

PLUMBER 

School  and  Office  Supplies 

CRANE’S  CORREPONDENCE 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

STATIONERY  OUR  SPECIALTY 

Telephone  65 

Elm  Place  and  First  Street 

FRANK  SILJESTROM 

ICE  and  COAL 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

Artificial  Ice 

Scranton  and  Pittston  Coal 

GO 

TO 

TIPTON’S  HOME  RESTAURANT 

QUALITY— QUANTITY— SERVICE 

HOME-MADE  PASTRY 

509  Central  Avenue 

Kemper  &t  Moore 

Opposite  Post  Office 

Proprietors 

THE  HIGHLAND  SWEET 

A.  &  G.  Lencioni — Established  1  899 

531  Central  Avenue 
Highland  Park 


CONFECTIONERY, 

CIGARS  and  TOBACCO 
and 

ICE  CREAM 


We  specialize  in  ice  cream  of  the  highest  quality,  both  whole¬ 
sale  and  retail.  Twenty  years  of  satisfaction 


Leading  Architects  and  Engineers  everywhere  secure  their  working  materials 
from  Post.  They  are  the  best  made  and  they  know  they  can  depend  on  them. 

Post’s  Dependable  Supplies 
For  Draftsman  and  Engineer 

will  second  your  effort  to  “do  things”  when  you  leave  school  to  make  your 
way  in  the  world.  As  a  technical  student  at  Harrison  you  have  used  them.  You 
know  that  they  are  dependable.  Keep  the  name  Post  in  mind  whenever  you 
need  Drafting  and  Engineering  Supplies  again  and  take  no  substitutes. 


The  Frederick  Post  Company 

EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  ARCHITECT  AND  ENGINEER 

CHICAGO 

City  Offices:  Main  Office  and  Factory: 

319-321  S.  Wabash  Ave.  3635  N.  Hamlin  Ave. 
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Poetry 

Simon  Slick— 

I  had  a  little  brown  mule, 

His  name  was  Simon  Slick, 

Altlio  he  had  a  dreamy  eye 
He  had  a  healthy  kick. 

He’d  wag  his  tail  and  blink  his  eye, 

And  greet  you  with  a  smile ; 

He’d  telescope  his  right  hind  leg 
And  kick  you  half  a  mile. 

He.  stopped  a  steamboat  with  his  head, 

He  kicked  it  out  of  sight ; 

He  kicked  a  hoarding  house  in  two 
At  half  past  one  at  night ; 

And  while  the  boarders  stood  around 
And  while  they  held  their  breath, 

He  ran  his  hind  leg  down  his  throat 
And  kicked  himself  to  death. 

Emil  Lauridsen,  ’19. 


To  A  Safety  Pin 

Oh  safety  pin,  oh  safety  pin, 

You  are  a  worthless  looking  thing; 

Yet,  twixt  your  tiny  bands  of  wire 

Great  help  to  man  and  child  you  bring. 

Without  you,  little  safety  pin, 

This  world  would  quickly  cease  its  motion, 

For  on  you  much  depends  each  day, 

You  little  shiny,  wiry  notion. 

So  safety  pin,  I  beg  of  you, 

Don ’t  break  while  you  are  in  my  use ; 

For  greatly  ’twould  embarass  me, 

To  find  that  you  had  broken  loose. 

John  A.  Winters,  ’21. 


GENERAL  MACHINE  SHOP 

Repairs  for  all  makes  of  Motor  Cars,  including  storage  batteries 

and  electric  starting  systems 

PARK  AVE.  AT  ST.  JOHNS  AVE. 

a.  g.  McPherson  &  son 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 

MOTOR  CARS  AND  ACCESSORIES 

GOODYEAR  TIRES — PREST-O-LITE  STORAGE  BATTERIES 

Telephones  120-121  Established  1900 


J.  M.  B1LHARZ 

Harness,  Horse  Furnishings 
Auto  Supplies,  Trunks,  Suit  Cases 
and  Traveling  Bags 

Telephone  493  7  St.  Johns  Ave. 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILL. 


COALE  &  SON 

Highland  Park  Homes 
SALE  or  RENT 

Fire  Insurance  and  Loans 


1 8  S.  First  St. 


Phc 
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THE  HIGHLAND  PARK  FUEL  CO. 

Herman  Denzel,  President 

102  NORTH  FIRST  STREET 
PHONE  335 


COAL,  COKE  and  WOOD, 

STONE,  GRAVEL,  CEMENT,  LIME, 
SEWER  PIPE  and  other  BUILDING  MATERIAL 
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PEARL  THEATRE 

20  South  First  Street 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Where  you  always  see  the  best  pictures.  Our  organ  is  one  of 
the  best  and  our  organist  plays  the  best  selections.  This 
theatre  is  modern  and  perfectly  ventilated.  We  would  like  to 
have  you  as  one  of  our  patrons;  send  in  your  name  for  our 
weekly  program. 


Telephone  181-1103 

HIGHLAND  PARK 

TRANSFER  COMPANY 

39  St.  John’s  Avenue 


A  Complete  Line  of  Men’s 
Furnishings 

Raymond  W.  Schneider 

Jeweler  and  Optician 


Furniture  and  Pianos  Moved, 
Packed  and  Shipped.  Freight 
and  Baggage,  Transfer, 
Storage 


T elephone  3  3  I 

393  Central  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


Phone  34 

HIGHLAND  PARK  ICE  COMPANY 

(Not  Incorporated) 

NATURAL  AND  MANUFACTURED  ICE 

237  North  St.  John’s  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 
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BARTLETT  THEATRE  | 

i 

HIGHWOOD,  ILL. 

Clothing  and  Shoes - Men’s  and 

Ladies’  Furnishings 

Artistically  designed,  decorated  to 
taste,  well  ventilated.  As  a 
movie  show,  always  ahead  of 
time  and  keeps  moving  to  keep 
in  touch  with  the  movie.  Each 
week  watch  program  and  press. 
After  each  performance  Bartlett 
sends  you  home  with  a  smile. 

CHARLES  GLASS 

GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

133  Waukegan  Avenue 

Telephone  1216  Highwood,  Ill. 

N.  J.  HOOK 

Collector  of  native  trees,  shrubs, 
ferns  and  all  kinds  of  native 

LAEGELER  PHARMACY 

FLOWERS 

ROBERT  W.  PEASE,  Mgr. 

Leaf  mold,  black  dirt  and  manure 

Telephone  302  Highwood,  Ill. 

Telephone  222  Highwood,  III. 

MUTUAL  COAL  COMPANY 

Coal,  Wood,  Coke, 

Sand,  Gravel,  Lime 

Cement,  Brick,  Tile 

OFFICE  and  YARD,  VINE  AVENUE 

Telephone  2  7 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

A.  W.  YOWELL 

SANT1  BROTHERS 

Painter  and  Decorator 
Contractor 

GROCERY  and  MARKET 

All  work  guaranteed 

Best  Merchandise  at  Lowest 

Prices 

T  elephone  1119 

198  Broadway  Avenue 

1  elephones  1  1  7  and  1  1  8 

Highland  Park,  Ill. 

Highwood,  Ill. 
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Library  Pass 

Name — Ethel  Miller. 
Period — 6. 

Work — Miss  Chester. 


Wail  of  The  Freshman 

Oh  Latin  is  a  deceased  tongue, 

As  dead  as  dead  can  be ; 

It  killed  off  all  the  Romans, 

And  now  it’s  killing  me. 

Whene’er  I  get  a  “7”  or  “8” 

I  feel  just  like  a  hero; 

But  I  have  noticed  oft  of  late 
Doc  sets  me  down  for  “0.” 

Oh  well,  I’ll  never  graduate 
At  this  rate  it  is  certain ; 

It’s  useless  here  to  wail  my  fate; 

So  please  ring  down  the  curtain. 

Author’s  name  on  request. 


The  canned  king  of  Germany  was  called  the  Kaiser. 

The  canned  king  of  Russia  was  called  the  Czar. 

The  canned  queen  of  Russia  was  called  the  Czarina. 

Conundrum — What  were  the  children  of  the  canned  Russians  called? 
Give  us  something  hard.  Packed  Czardines,  of  course. 


A  Freshman  knows  nothing  and  knows  not  that  that  he  knows  nothing. 
A  Sophomore  knows  nothing  and  knows  that  he  knows  nothing. 

A  Junior  knows  something  and  knows  not  that  he  knows  something. 
A  senior  knows  something  and  knows  that  he  knows  something. 

Exchange. 


THE  NEW  STUDEBAKER 


THE  NORTH  SHORE  NEW 

AND  USED  CAR  MARKET 

Salesroom:  515  Central  Avenue 
KOON’S  GARAGE 

125  N.  St.  John’s  Avenue  Telephone  388 


THE  NORTH  SHORE 
BARBER  SHOP 


Full  electrical  equipment. 

Children’s  work  a  specialty. 
Highest  class  work  guaranteed. 


2d  St.  and  Central  Ave. 
Lencioni  Building 


ANTON  FRAUENHOFFER 

Proprietor 


S.  FELL 

Clothing  and  Gent’s  Furnishings 
Men’s  and  Boys’  Shoes 

LOW  PRICES 

Military  Goods 


Telephone  307 

1 3  South  St.  Johns  Avenue 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


THE  SHERIDAN  CAFE 

MARIAN  H.  CRAIG 

Two  good  places  to  eat — 
HOME  and  HERE 


Telephone  9  1  6 


1  0  North  Sheridan  Road 
HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILLINOIS 
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EARL  W.  GSELL 

PHARMACIST 

Phone  23 


GARNETT’S 


Dry  Goods  and  Men’s  Clothing 


Telephone  I  I  0 


For  Correct  Styles 
try 

RASMUSSEN  BROS. 
SHOES 


Central  Ave.  Highland  Park 


Highland  Park  Lake  Forest 


THE  RAVINIA  GROCERY 

GEORGE  TUCKER,  Prop. 

Staple  Groceries 
Fresh  Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Phone  397 


The  pictures  of  the  Graduating 
Class  of  1919  were  made  in 

BRAND’S  STUDIO 

369  Central  Ave. 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


A.  C.  TICKNER 

Auto  Painting  and  Trimming 
Sign  and  Furniture  Painting 


136  North  First  Street 


Highland  Park,  Illinois 


EUGENE  DIETZGEN  CO. 

Manufacturers 

DRAWING  MATERIALS 


Measuring  Tapes  and  Surveying  Instruments 


I  66  West  Monroe  Street 

CHICAGO 


HIGH  GRADE  MACHINE  TOOLS 

For  All  Purposes 

Lathes,  Drills,  Millers,  Boring  Mills  (Vertical  and  Horizontal), 
Power  Presses,  Shapers,  Planers,  Radials,  Grinders,  Sheet 
Metal  Machinery,  Etc.,  Etc. 


COMPLETE  SHOP  EQUIPMENTS 


FEDERAL  MACHINERY  SALES  COMPANY 

12  North  Jefferson  Street,  Chicago 
212  Sycamore  Street,  Milwaukee 


Class  and  Fraternity  Pins  and  Rings 
Commencement  Announcements 
Stationery 

SPIES  BROS. 

Manufacturing  Jewelers 

Dealers  in  Diamonds  and  Makers 
of  Mountings,  Stationers 

27  E.  Monroe  St.  Chicago 


RUTH  M.  BELL 

Public  Stenographer,  Notary 
Public 

MULTIGRAPHING 

TRANSLATIONS 

Phone  Harrison  23  12 
1064  People’s  Gas  Building 

CHICAGO 


I 


LAKE  FOREST  COLLEGE 

SUPERIOR  INSTRUCTION 

with 

INDIVIDUAL  ATTENTION 


Courses  preparing  for  Business  Administration 
Special  work  in  Sciences  and  Languages 
Normal  Courses  for  Prospective  Teachers 
High-class  training  in  all  branches  of  Music 

H.  W.  Wright, 

Acting  President 


SAVE  YOUR  TREES  AND  SHRUBBERY 

SCIENCE  ALONE  CAN  DO  IT 

I  bear  direct  endorsement  of  the  United  States  Forestry 
Bureau  and  have  Highland  Park  references 

NICHOLAS  LONGFEATHER,  B.  SC. 

Plant  Pathologist  and  Soil  Analyst 
64  ALENE  AVENUE,  ATLANTA,  GA. 
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Macintosh,  (translating  French) — “Vanquois  is  ours!  Vanquois  is  ours! 
E — C — T.” 

At  Senior  meeting : — 

President  Bell — “Instead  of  taking  any  more  time,  I  will  appoint  a  chair¬ 
man  of  that  committee  and  post  him  on  the  Bulletin  Board.” 

Our  revered  principal,  speaking  in  assembly: — 

“At  our  Annual  School  Concert,  there  will  be  numbers  by  the  orchestra, 
chorus,  band,  mandolin  and  glee  clubs ;  and  one  or  two  short  sketches  or  short 
plays  will  be  presented  to  rest  the  people  from  the  music.” 

Ditto,  at  another  assembly : — 

“At  this  meet  next  Saturday,  we  want  to  be  in  the  meat,  not  the  soup.” 

Heard  at  Annual  Board  meeting 

Editor — “Shall  we  put  a  picture  of  the  main  doorway  in  the  front  of  the 
Annual?” 

Our  practical  Business  Manager — “No,  let’s  put  a  picture  of  the  bike-room 
door  there,  we  all  use  it  the  most  anyway.” 

Editor — “Where  shall  we  put  the  write-up  of  the  Faculty  games?” 

That  Terrible  Business  Manager — “Under — ‘Jokes.’  ” 

Cap — “The  66th  Congress  will  take  up  the  matter  of  Woman’s  Suffrage.” 

Dot  Laing — “Does  that  mean  that  the  women  can  vote  for  anything?” 

Cap — “Oh!  yes — They  will  he  just  the  same  as  the  men  in  ever}^  respect — ” 

Jane — “We  had  only  a  few  in  gym;  so  we  played  with  first  and  third 
basements.  ’  ’ 

Hine — “Do  we  write  this  French  lesson  in  ink?” 

Miss  Griswold — “No,  write  it  in  French.” 

AYillie,  unwilling  to  get  ready  for  bed,  received  the  following  scolding : 

“My  son,  if  you  don’t  say  your  prayers  quickly,  you  won’t  go  to  heaven.” 

The  naughty  child  replied — “I  don’t  want  to  go  to  heaven,  Dad,  I  want 
to  go  where  you  and  Ma  are  going.  ’  ’ 

Mr.  Sholes — (In  hall)  “Miss  Hill,  is  your  name  spelled  with  an  ‘e’  or  4'?” 

(Both  parties  blush.) 

Mr.  Sholes — ‘  ‘  This  will  get  in  the  Annual.  ’  ’ — and  here  it  is. 

Miss  Denison — “I  haven’t  corrected  this  yet.  I  am  just  perfectly  terrible.” 

Mona — “Oh!  that’s  all  right.” 

Miss  McAfee — (In  French)  “Seymore,  I  thought  you  took  military  drill, 
‘Front  Face.’  ” 


Phone  243 

M.  LENCIONI 

HOME-MADE  ICE  CREAM  and  CANDIES 

CIGARS  and  CIGARETTES 

382  Central  Avenue 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

WILLIAM  J.  QUIGLEY  &  COMPANY 

Interior  Decorators 

Telephone  515 

Lake  Forest,  Illinois 

PALACE  CASH  MARKET 

George  G.  Rock,  Manager 

BECKER  GARAGE 

Taxi  Service 

PEACOCK  HAMS  AND  BACON 

Cut  Rate  Meats — Cash  of  Credit 

Storage,  Repairs,  and  Accessories 
for  both  Gasoline  and  Electric 

Cars.  Exide  Battery  Station. 

Phone  1  60 

533-535  Central  Avenue 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

Electric  Garage 

Tel.  119  116  Park  Ave. 

Gasoline  Garage 

Tel.  3  1  1  5  N.  St.  John’s  Ave. 

DON’T  FORGET 

THE  NORTH  SHORE 

GEARY’S  SANITARY 

GAS  COMPANY 

BAKERY 

When  in  need  of  Bakery  Goods 
and  Candy 

Telephone  Highland  Park  194 

Telephone  340 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

MIDDLETON  &  CLARK 

We  sell  fuel — the  best  quality 


Solvay  and  Waukegan  Coke - Lehigh  Anthracite - Scranton  Anthra¬ 

cite — Free  burning  Franklin  County  Old  Ben  Bituminous — Pocahontas 
Hard  maple  wood  and  kindling 


PAUL  GIESER 


Fresh  and  Salt  Meats — Poultry 
and  Fish — Butter  and  Eggs 


FINE  SHOES 

for  the 

WHOLE  FAMILY 

At  the  lowest  prices 


Telephones  42  and  43 
Highland  Park,  Illinois 


CHARLES  GLASS 

Phone  1216 
Highwood,  111. 


You  High  School  students  and  your  parents  should  appreciate  the  fact  that 
you  have  a  first  class  Laundry  and  French  Dry  Cleannig  plant  in  Highland  Park 
always  ready  to  do  your  laundry  and  cleaning  and  pressing. 

We  will  appreciate  your  patronage 

DON’T  FORGET— PHONES  I  78  and  1  79 

THE  RELIABLE  LAUNDRY 

HIGHLAND  PARK,  ILLINOIS 


HERMAN’S  TIN  SHOP 


Originators  of  low  prices  on  garden  tools,  seeds  and  houseware 

Sheet  Metal  and  Furnace  Work 

PHONE  HIGHLAND  PARK  555 


DR.  LLOYD  M.  BERGEN 

DR.  JAMES  WATSON 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

DENTIST 

Office  Hours:  1  to  3  P.  M. 

4  North  Sheridan  Road 

Phones:  Office  82;  Residence  6 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

Res.  Tel.,  1  1  ;  Office  Tel.  357 

Telephone  35  7 

GEORGE  J.  HINN,  M.  D. 

DR.  J.  W.  SHEDD 

47  S.  St.  Johns  Avenue 

DENTIST 

Highland  Park,  111. 

47  S.  St.  Johns  Avenue 

Res.,  9  1  9  Ridgewood  Drive 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

ROBERTA  LEE  MOORE 

DR.  B.  A.  HAMILTON 

DR.  EARL  D.  FRITSCH 

OSTEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN 

DENTISTS 

Erskine  Bank  Building 

Suite  4,  Highland  Park  Trust  8c 

Savings  Bank  Building 

Res.  Tel.,  971  Office  Tel.,  215 

Telephone  678 

HIGHLAND  PARK  ILLINOIS 

MISS  EDITH  HANSEN 

Manicuring,  Shampooing,  Hair 
Dressing,  Marcel  Waving,  Scalp 
Treatments,  Massage 

HAIRDRESSER  AND 

M.  EMMA  EORCHARDT 

MANICURIST 

8:30  A.  M.-5 :30  P.  M. 

Erskine  Bank  Building 

Phone  1014  Highland  Park 

Telephone  H.  P.  920 

Highland  Park,  Illinois 

IF  YOU  HAVE 

Household  goods  going  to  or  from  Chicago 
Call  550  for  reasonable  rates 


TWO  TRIPS  DAILY 


LEUER’S  MOTOR  EXPRESS 

508  North  Green  Bay  Road 


WOODWORKING  MACHINERY 


The  best  for  the  industries — The  best  for  the  school  shops 


J.  A.  FAY  &  EGAN  CO. 

"The  Lightning  Line" 

Deerfield-Shields  High  School  now  has  a  J.  A.  Fay  &  Egan  Co. 
No.  192  Band  Scroll  Saw,  a  No.  254  Bench  Hand  Jointer,  a  No.  340 
30-inch  Single  Cabinet  Planer,  and  will  soon  have  a  large  motor  head 
Pattern  Maker’s  Lathe,  all  self-contained  motor  driven  and  pe.fectly 
guarded. 

Our  new  Manual  Training  Book  shows  photographs  and  gives 
descriptions  of  all  of  these  and  many  more.  Send  for  a  copy  and 
become  acquainted  with  the  best  in  the  field. 


Home  office  and  plant  at  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
Branch  offices  in  New  York,  Seattle,  New  Orleans,  St.  Louis  and 
208  South  LaSalle  Street,  Chicago,  Illinois 


Electrical  Contracting  Esti¬ 
mates  furnished  on  House, 
Power  and  Motor  Wiring. 
Thor  Washing  Machine,  Va¬ 
cuum  Cleaners  and  Mangles. 


ROBERT  GREENSLADE 

134  Second  Street 
Telephone  805-M 


The  Old  Reliable  Drug  Store 

Schumacher’s  Pharmacy 

“Prescriptionists” 

Drugs,  Chemicals,  Soda  Water 
and  Kodak  Supplies 

Phone  orders  are  promptly 
delivered  anywhere  in 
the  city 

Phones:  144-363 
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